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The following Tale, like its immediate prede- 
cessor, is simply suggestive. The Author has no 
wish, eyen if he had the ability, to shine as a con- 
troversialist. His only hope is, that some of those 
who read this little story may be induced by it to 
examine for themselves the grounds of the old reli- 
gion ; and if even one will do so, he wUl not have 
laboured in vain ; for such « one, he in all sincerity 
believes, could not fail to become a Catholic. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Alas ! for those tliat love, and cannot blend in prayer. 

Jlfr«. Henums. 

One beautiful afternoon, while the red 
light of an autumnal sun gave an appearance 
of warmth and cheerfulness to the scene, but 
little in accordance with the notions of those 
who prate of " gloomy November," a young 
man and a maiden might have been seen 
standing upon an eminence that commanded 
an extended view of the Hudson, not many 
miles from the " Field of the Grounded 
Arms." They were evidently lovers. Yet 
a stranger could have told at a glance, that, 
however interesting tVie sv]ib>\^cX "^^^ ^^^^ 
discusaing, it was soraexYvvag, \icv«x ^^"^ ^ 
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perfect satisfaction to neither. There was 
on the face of the youth an expression of 
pain, and the full ripe lips of the damsel 
wore something like a smile of scom. 

"It grieves me deeply, Julia," said the 
young man, in reply to some remark of his 
companion, " to see a mind like yours bend 
itself to the influences of a gloomy fanati- 
cism. You have long sat under the ministry 
of one whose learning and piety command 
the respect of all who know him ; and if he 
has failed to lead you into the way of salva- 
tion j how can you hope to find it by following 
the instructions of this ignorant pretender to 
gospel knowledge ?" 

"Mr. Carver does not," returned Julia, 
derisively, "pretend to much acquaintance 
with the pagan philosophy now taught in our 
schools and colleges, nor has he the faculty 
of torturing into English verse the drunken 
odes of Anacreon, or the licentious ones of 
Catullus, nor do I find in my Bible that the 
Fishermen of Galilee had, in these matters 
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much the advantage of him ; albeit, it is ad- 
mitted that the Apostle Paul must have had 
some knowledge of the Greek poets — ^before 
he became a Christian. But he has, through 
the mercy of God, done what Mr. Fairfield, 
with all his learning, had failed to do, — 
awakened me to a sense of my lost condi- 
tion by nature, — convinced me that I was 
* poor, and blind, and naked,' — and kindled, 
by the fervour of his eloquence, a flame in 
my cold and worldly heart that will increase 
in strength and brightness through the end- 
less round of eternity !" 

" Enthusiasm is beautiful," said the young 
man, as he gazed with admiration on the 
animated countenance of his lovely com- 
panion, " but only while under the guidance 
of rational piety. We know the excesses 
into which it has plunged thousands of our 
fellow-beings, who, mistaking the prompt- 
ings of a diseased imagination for the voice 
of divine inspiration, have abandoned the 
ways of * pleasantness and ^Ci^e^ Xo \^^^^ \ 

'i 
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some new and dazzling, but uncertain light, 
which has been sent by the enemy of souls 
to lead them into perdition. Can you seri- 
ously suppose, Julia, that Christ, who prom- 
ised to be with his Church * always, even 
unto the end of the world,' and to lead her 
into all truth, has kept the true exposition of 
the Scriptures hidden from the faithful until 
this late day, and, passing over the learned, 
and the gifted, and the good, for eighteen 
hundred years, reserved for Jonathan Carver 
the enlightenment of the world ? The sup- 
position would be preposterous !" 

" You forget, Adrian," said the maiden, in 
a tone of tnumph, " that, in your zeal to 
overthrow your adversary, you have borrow- 
ed a weapon from the armoury of that Church 
to which yours is most strongly opposed. It 
is the argument of the Romanist, that every 
truth necessary to salvation must have been 
in the Church from her foundation, smd, 
consequently, that it needed neither a Luther 
nor a Calvin to restore what could not be lost." 

L : 
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*' The truth was in the Church, Julia ; 
that is, with those whom God had reserved 
to himself as the chosen depositaries of it — 
a few, but faithful witnesses, scattered among 
the nations of the earth. But, in order to 
make it manifest to the whole world, it was 
necessary that some mighty instruments 
should be used; and therefore He raised 
up those mighty instruments of his power — 
the Fathers of the Reformation — not, indeed, 
to produce any thing new, but to revive and 
establish what was old." 

" And yet, according to my reading, the 
truth which Luther labored to estabUsh was 
not the same truth that Calvin taught. But 
let us waive the subject. Do you really 
mean to go to-morrow ?" 

" I do. And now, Julia, forgive me, if, 
in this last hour that we, in all probabiUty, 
shall pass together for months, I speak one 
word more of Mr. Carver. I fear that man, 
Julia. I may wrong him — " 

" You do, indeed." 



t«a 
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" I sincerely hope so. But I fear it is not 
alone to win you from the errours in which, 
as he says, you have been cradled, that he 
seeks ; but, rather, to make for himself an 
interest in the heart which I have long, 
and I hope not presumptuously, believed to 
be my own." 

" Have I given you cause to doubt me ?' 
she asked, in a tone of mingled tenderness 
and reproach. 

" No, Julia ; for with me, * once to doubt, 
were once to be resolved.' But though we 
have often been separated before, even for a 
longer time than I am now Ukely to be ab- 
sent, we never parted under circumstances 
like the present. We were then one in faith, 
as we were one in heart ; and when I went 
to prepare myself for the sacred profession, 
to which my own vvrish, no less than obe- 
dience to the will of my grandfather, inclined 
me, I felt there was one, in the distant home 
I had left, who would pray for me in my 
/absence, and weicome my lelum?^ V 
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" I will still pray for you, Adrian," said 
the girl, touched by the mournful tenderness 
with which the few last words had been 
uttered, " still welcome your return ; and 
though our views of gospel truth may in 
some respects differ, they shall never pre- 
vent us being to one another — what we have 
been since the days of our childhood — at- 
tached and faithful friends." 

Adrian sighed ; but, pressing to his bo- 
ding heart the hand she had placed in his, 
pursued the subject no farther ; and in a few 
minutes, slowly, and almost in silence, they 
turned to retrace their steps to the house of 
Julia's father. 



/ 
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CHAPTER 11. 

My more than fo^er ! 

When I tbrget the vast, vast debt I owe— 

Fcngett— bnt *tU imjiossible !— then let me 

Forget the nse and privilege of reason. 

JZmm. 

She changed her dress, her church, her priest, her prayec, 
Joined a new sect^and found her comforts there. 

GruMe. 

Adrian Yandertbsr was an orphan, and 
had been from his infancy; and though it is 
a melancholy thing to be an orphan, it was 
not until ripening years had taught him the 
value of a father's wisdom in directing his 
course through the intricate ways of the 
world, or of a mother's love in smoothing 
the asperities of his path, that he came to 
look upon it as a misfortune ; for the kindness 
of his grandfather, and the indulgence of all 
who came near him, had made the earlier 
years of his life one holiday. 

The grandfather of Adrian was a native 

of the state, or rather of the colony, of New 

yorJc, of an old Dutch family, coivxv&c\.^dL^\s^ 
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blood or marriage, with the Schuylers, Van 
Rendselaers, Bleeckers, and others, who have 
distinguished themselves by their attach-* 
mer^t to the land which their forefathers had 
redeemed from the dominion and neglect of 
the red-man. At an early age he entered 
the Revolutionary army, and, on more than 
one occasion^ won by his gallant conduct the 
notice of him who knew 

** All qiuditi«s with a learned spni,** 

and whose approbation could not fail to con^ 
fer honour upon any who was deserving of it 
—the immortal Washington ; and having 
served until the close of the war, returned 
to his native place, to become the husband 
of Alida Van Vechten, and settle in the old 
homestead on the banks of the Hudson, where 
he hoped to spend the remainder of his day 5 
in domestic quiet. 

" Man proposes, but God disposes." 

The offspring of this uniotv ^^% ^ ^^»5^- 
ter, whom, at the early ag& oi otX^^^>^^ 
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gave in marriage to a distant cousin, for the 
double purpose of keeping his ancestral es- 
tate in the family, and of perpetuating the 
name of Vanderveer. But, by a malignant 
fever that, in the winter of 18 — , ravaged 
that part of the country, the peace of the 
retired soldier was seriously invaded ; and 
well might he have exclaimed with Young, 

" Insatiate archer ! would not one suffice ? 
Thy shaft flew thrioe, and thrice my peace was slain !" 

for wife and daughter, and one beloved even 
as a son, were taken from him in the course 
of a few weeks, and the infant Adrian alone 
was left to be the solace of his declining age, 
* His grief, though manly, was severe. But 
the love, which he had at first thought 
buried in the graves of the departed, soon 
revived, and that which had been divided 
among many now centred in one ; and how 
to promote the happiness and interest of 
the httle orphan became from that time forth 
the old gentleman's only study and delight. 
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The means which he finally decided upon 
employing for this purpose were, first, to 
educate him for the ministry, — for, next to 
being a soldier, a Christian minister was, 
in the opinion of the colonel, — a man of 
strong religious feelings, — ^the highest of 
earthly titles ; and, secondly, to bring about 
a marriage between him and the daughter 
of an old friend, and near neighbour, with 
whom he had served in his youth, and with 
whom he had, ^' many a time and oft," over 
a mug of cider, by the cheerful hearth, 

(( Fought all his battles o'er agam." 

With the former of these plans Adrian was 
made acquainted previous to his entering 
college ; but of the latter he was kept in 
ignorance until its fulfilment should be placed 
beyond a doubt. 

Adrian was of a serious disposition, and 
the dedication of his life and energies to the 
service of God, in the 8aciedxavav^\r3> \fti^' 
with bis entire approbation, vi\\5clo\A®^*^s^^ 
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thought to the awful responsibihty he must 
thereby assume ; and, long before either of 
the old gentlemen believed it possible for the 
boy to entertain such a thought, Adrian was 
the lover of Julia Baldwin. And who can 
wonder th?U; it was so ? She was by far the 
most beautiful girl he had ever known ; they 
had played together in infancy ; had stood at 
the same knee in childhood to receive their 
early lessons, and had sat under the ministry 
of the same kind and venerated pastor. It 
is true, they would quarrel now and then, as 
all children do. But their speedy reconci- 
liations did but endear them more and more 
to one another ; and thus the dearest hopes 
of tlie good old gentleman seemed to prom- 
ise an early consummation. 

Colonel Vanderveer, like his compatriot 
FrankUn, was a great friend to early mar- 
riages, and as soon as he was made ac- 
quainted with the gratifying intelligence of 
bis grandson^s attachment to Julia — an at- 
tachment which, he did uol dovtox., ta»sx \i^ 
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fully reciprocated— -he was aiixious for the 
immediate union of the young people. But 
to this the father of the maiden would not 
consent. Julia was scarcely twenty, and 
Adrian nearly two years her junior, and still 
at college, and he contended that it would 
be time enough for them to marry when the 
young man should have completed his stud- 
ies, and be ready to enter upon his sacred 
calling ; and the lovers, fully satisfied of the 
good faith of each other, submitted with a 
tolerable grace to his decision. 

Matters were in this position when Adrian 
left home for his last term. In a few short 
months he returned, graced with the highest 
honours of his college. But what a change 
had even that little time eflfected ! The 
quiet nook, to which halcyon peace had re- 
treated from the noise and turmoil of the 
busy world, had become a scene of the wild- 
est discord. A fierce polemical war — the 
fiercer for its being waged b^\3to\!cv«t^^jc>K>^' 
j brother — was raging between "^^.^^^^^^^^^ 
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of the Old School J and Mr. Cleaver of the 
New School of a certain denomination of 
Christians ; and every man, woman, and 
almost every child, took part with one or the 
other of the combatants, and, in the words 
of the Irish song, were most cordially 

" Hating one another for the love of God." 

Adrian was sorely grieved, and most sadly 
perplexed. His heart was with the cham- 
pion of the Old School, even while he dis- 
approved of the strong Antinomian principles 
of his good old pastor ; and his reason took 
sides with the more liberal partisans of the 
New School, while all his better feelings 
rose up against the man by whose violence 
the sacred bond of brotherhood had been 
broken asunder. But while the shepherds 
were thus contending, a wolf crept into the 
fold, and ere they were aware of the danger, 
had made sad havoc among the younglings 
of their flocks. In other words, while Messrs. 
J^aj'rSeld and ClesLYex were ivWmgXh^ co\«\\:^ 
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papers with their controversy — if controver- 
sy that could be called, which was little more 
than a tissue of invectives, and of gross per- 
sonalities — a schoolmaster of the " universal 
Yankee nation," by inveighing against the 
belligerents, brought many to look upon both 
as equally wrong, and ready to embrace any 
form of Christianity that diflfered from those 
that went under the names of the Old School 
and the New School. 

Among the first of his adherents was Julia 
Baldwin. She had long complained of the 
spiritual dryness of Mr. Fairfield's sermons, 
and was equally displeased with the arrogant 
dogmatism of Mr. Cleaver's ; and hey love 
of novelty was now gratified by the strange 
doctrines, and her imagination excited by the 
rude but powerful eloquence of Mr. Carver, 
who, though not in connection with any 
known Christian sect, was in the habit of 
frequently exhorting, and of occasionally 
preaching, in certain conveivUcXei^ \ ^^ ^>S^-' 
stance of all his discourses beVxv^XvoOvfii \s\o^^ 
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than bold denunciations of prevailing f 
lies, a hired ministry, written sermons, a 
churches with steeples. 

Mr. Carver was a young man, perhaps i 
more than two or three and twenty, with 
good figure and face, and very little readii 
but possessed in an eminent degree of " 1 
gift of the gab," and blest with a most co] 
fortable opinion of his own attainments as 
biblical litcholar, although profoundly igi 
rant of even the rudiments of any of 1 
learned languages; But it was neither ] 
figure nor his face that rendered him attn 
tive to Julia ; nor Was she, like many othe 
imposed upon by his assumption of superic 

wknowledge in religious matters ; but the 
was an earnestness in his manner — an ej 
nestness that could arise only from the dee 
est conviction of the truth of what he wish 
to enforce — ^truly rcireshing to one who h 
long been weary of the dry repetitions 
Dominie Fairfield, and disgusted with t 

empty blusterings of Doimme CV^^^et, IE 
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sides, his opinions, on certain controverted 
points, were pleasingly in accordance with 
her own ; for Julia, acting upon the instruc- 
tions she had so often received from her 
teachers, had " searched the Scriptures," and 
drawn from them a system of theology very 
different from what had been proposed to her. 
The defection of his betrothed from the 
church in which he was destined to be a 
teacher, was cause of deep humiliation to 
Adrian ; for he could not shut his eyes to the 
glaring impropriety, to call it nothing worse, 
of a minister's wife openly contemning the 
religion of her husband. But all his efforts, 
to bring her back to the path from which she 
had strayed, proving abortive, he concluJed 
to leave to time the work he had failed to 
accomplish, and deferring the necessary pre- 
parations for his ordination for a few months, 
determined to spend the ensuing winter in 
New York, in compliance with repeated in- 
vitations from certain friends, oix^xXv^^^x^^- 
tians in that city. 
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. CHAPTER III. 

Pan, Fair pnnce, here is good broken music. 

Par. Yon have broke it, cousin ; and, by my life, you shall 
make it whole again ; you shall piece it out with a piece of your 
perfixrmanGes. Skakapeon. 

Mr. Fordham had been the husband of 
Adrian's father's sister; and though the lady 
was now many years dead, he did not suffer 
the connection with his wife's family to drop, 
but regularly every year paid a visit of a 
month or six weeks' duration to Colonel 
Vanderveer, as the head of it; whether from 
respect to the old gentleman, or for his own 
convenience, as a pleasant way of passing a 
portion of the summer, we are not prepared 
to say. He had always, but particularly for 
the last two or three years, been importunate 
with Adrian to spend a winter with him in 
town; and his last invitation having been 
slron£-Iy seconded hy\a'& dau^Xet, ^\on^\?3 
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and amiable girl, and at this time a reigning 
belle in the fashionable world, it was accept- 
ed. The invitation of Anne Fordham arose 
purely from a wish to show some attention 
to her handsome but unpohshed cousin, al- 
though it may be doubted whether her father's 
was dictated by so disinterested a motive. 

Mr. Fordham had begun life as a mer- 
chant, but after many severe losses, had, 
in process of time, simk down into a stock- 
broker. Yet, although his means were 
every day becoming more precarious, he 
never departed from his original style of 
living, and thereby involved himself in em- 
barrassments from which he saw no pros- 
pect of escape. Anne was his only child; a 
high-minded, pure-hearted creature, whom 
even a fashionable education had failed to 
spoil ; and it was the wish to secure for her 
a comfortable home, when his own career 
of improvidence should be at an end, that 
made him so anxious to cultivate tKe fne^.^- 
sbjp of Adrian, with whose -pios^ecX^^^^^^^ 
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well acquainted, but of whose engagement 
to Julia he knew nothing. 

The days of • adventure, like those of chi- 
valry, are gone, and one may now travel from 
Dan to Beersheba, or, to speak more intelli- 
gibly, from Maine to Georgia, and find that 
"all is barren" of incident ; and the short 
and rapid journey of Adrian, from his ances- 
tral home lo the American Metropolis, might 
be passed over without any notice, but for 
a trifling accident that occurred as he got on 
board the steamboat at Albany. 

Having hjad his luggage put on board early 
in the afternoon, he walked up State-street 
to call upon a college friend ; and in talking 
over their youthful adventures, quite forgot 
the lapse of time, until admonished of it 
by the clangour of the steamboat bell. He 
reached the wharf just as the vessel was 
made clear. By an effort, he sprang on 
board ; but, owing either to the stubbornness 
<?/ a new pair of boots, or a miscalculation 
o/' the distance, came upon the A^eck m\!cv 
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such force as to be thrown suddenly back, 
and his head struck with such violence against 
one of the posts of the guard rail as com- 
pletely to stun him. 

When he recovered, he found himself sup- 
ported by an elderly gentleman of a most 
benignant countenance, who evinced much 
anxiety to know whether he had sustained 
any serious injury. Adrian, with many thanks 
for his kindness, assured him he had not ; 
but, as he suffered from a severe headache, 
was obUged to retire early to his berth ; 
and, much to his regret, in the bustle of leav- 
ing the boat next morning, was unable to 
encounter the friendly stranger who had ren- 
dered him such timely assistance. 

Adrian's reception, both from Mr. Ford- 
ham and his daughter, was in the highest 
degree satisfactory ; and it would be no fault 
of theirs if he returned to the country as 
unpolished as he left it. The very best com- 
pany in the city was to be fouud at Mx. 
Fordham^8 ; and, as it was aooxv eN\^«^ ^^ 
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all who frequented the house, that the wealthy 
rustic was one whom their host " delighted 
to honour," considerable attention was paid 
him. In a little while his shyness wore oflF, 
and those who had, in a friendly spirit, taken 
pains to draw him out, were delighted with 
the excellent qualities of head and heart 
which they were the means of bringing to 
light. 

Of this number were Paul Fenwick, a 
young lawyer, not much older than Adrian, 
but already a leading member of his profes- 
sion, who, with his pretty, gentle sister, was 
often at Mr. Fordham's, and a rich old bach- 
elor relation of the Fordhams, at present 
domiciliated with them, to whom everybody 
gave the name of Uncle Thistlecroft. This 
was very strange ; for in no one thing had 
Uncle Thistlecroft agreed with Paul Fen- 
wick before. In poUtics, religion, and even 
Uterature, they were as opposite as the an- 
tipodes^ and no one had Paul ever spoken 
well of-^and they were bad \ivAeed'w\vo\vaA 
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not his gdod word — but Uncle Thistlecroft 
was sure to find fault with ; and yet he now 
united with him in speaking kindly of Adri- 
an. In this the young man soon found his 
advantage ; for when, on the appearance of 
any distinguished visitor, he felt his old shy- 
ness creeping over him, a word from one or 
the other of his new friends was sufficient to 
reassure him. 

The feeling of gratitude which Adrian 
now entertained towards Fenwick was fast 
strengthening into friendship, when a short 
conversation, which he one evening over- 
heard between him and Uncle Thistlecroft, 
nearly severed the gentle chord that was 
every moment attaching him more closely to 
that young man. 

" You go to Mrs. Freeburgh's to-morrow 
night, of course ?" said Anne Fordham to 
Sarah Fenwick. 

" No," was the reply. 

" Why r 

I " You know, Anne, \X ia kji^eoX"'' 
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" 0, I beg pardon. I had forgotten that 
you do not go to parties in Advent." 

" Pray, Mr. Fenwick," asked Uncle This- 
tlecroft, who had overheard what passed be- 
tween the young ladies, elevating his voice 
so as to draw the attention of every one in 
the room, " in what part of Scripture do you 
find going to parties in Advent prohibited ?" 

" I beheve it is in St. Matthew, sir," was 
the ready reply of Fenwick, with his pleas- 
ant smile, and in his usually quiet tone, 
" that we are commanded to * hear the 
Church,' and the Church has seen fit to pro- 
hibit all festivities during the few weeks pre- 
ceding the anniversary of the birth of our 
Redeemer." 

" I know we are told to hear * the Church,' 
but it is the Romish Church that has seen 
fit to prohibit at one time what she counte- 
nances at another — ^unless her permission 
can be purchased by a sum of money." 

" What you call the Romish Church, sir," 
returned Fenwick, without xe^ax^m^ xJiaaX 
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sneer with which the remark of Uncle This- 
tlecroft had been closed, "is to me The 
Church to which our Lord promised his 
perpetual presence, and such I shall con- 
sider her, until some one of the many sects, 
into which the Christian family is at present 
divided, shall prove a better claim to tha< 
title. Keeping certain seasons with more 
strictness than others, is simply a matter of 
discipline, and not of faith, and the Church 
has an undoubted right to remove any of 
her prohibitions at pleasure." 

" Come, come," called out Mr. Fordham, 
" a truce to these disquisitions. The hours 
that we are able to devote to pleasure are 
too few, and too precious, to be wasted upon 
your musty polemics. As a penalty. Uncle 
Thistlecroft, for introducing an interdicted 
subject in the presence of ladies, you shall 
sing us a song." 

It was a peculiarity in the character of 
the old gentleman, with whidx Mx.^^-^^iKssssJ 
was well acquainted, xVv^X Tvo'^vft% ^^«^ '^^^ 
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likely to mollify him, when excited by the 
discussion of Romanism, — to him a never- 
failing theme for invective, — ^as a request to 
sing. He had a stock of songs, mostly of 
a sentimental cast, not to be found at Riley's, 
fmd which were supposed to be written by 
hio^elf on certain passages in his early life ; 
and now requesting Miss Fordham to accom- 
pany him on the piano in a Negro Melody 
then much in vogue, he sang as follows : 

SONO. 

" When I was in my boyhood — 

'Tis many years ago ! 
A sfanple villa^ maiden 

Set my bosom in a glow. 
Ah me ! my heart is old ! 
Ah me ! my heart is cold ! 
But of the fire there kindled then 
Some sparks the ashes hold. 

'' The brightness of the morning 
Was sadder than her smile ; 
The rose had not her beauty, 
And the yeanling had less g^ilo^. 
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Ah me ! could woman be 
What Ella was to me, 
No other paradise than earth 
Would mortal wish to see. 

" But long the spell is broken 
That did my heart enchain ! 
The idol of my worship- 
Was a creature weak and vain ! 
Ah me ! the precious ore 
Of wisdom^s boasted lore 
I would resign to be again 
The dreaming boy of yore !'' 



\ 
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CHAPTER IV. 

What hMiwn-eatreated heart U this 
Btandi.trembllng at the gate of bliss, 
Holds fturt the door, yet daiee not ventare 
Ftdrly to open it, and enter 1 

Richard Orashaw. 

The guests had departed, and Mr. Ford- 
ham and Uncle Thistlecroft retired to their 
respective apartments, leaving Anne and 
Adrian together in the parlour. The former 
had taken up a book, and the latter sat for 
some time gazing in the fire. At length, 
turning to his cousin, he broke silence with, 

" Mr. Fenwick is certainly a man of su- 
periour talents, and most agreeable manners ; 
and yet I pity him !" 

" Pity him ?" exclaimed Anne Fordham, 
throwing down her book. " Pity Paul Fen- 
wick ? That one so admired — so every way 
worthy of admiration— may have excited the 
eary of inferiour spirits, 1 can vie\\\>e\\e^^\ \ 
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but why he is to be pitied, cousin Adrian, I 
do not understand." 

" Is he not a Romanist ?" 

** He is what you are pleased to (iall 
such.** 

" Then is he not to be pitied ? Think of 
one, on whom a bountiful God has bestowed 
such shining qualities, debasing the divinfty 
within him, by a blind adoration of stocks 
and stones ; of one of his bold and compre- 
hensive mind, becoming the pliant tdol of a 
crafty priesthood ; of one bom to the glo- 
rious heritage of freedom, voluntarily sink- 
ing into the vassal of a foreign despot, and 
tell me, is he not to be pitied ?" 

" Such a one would indeed deserve our 
pity, if not our contempt ; but such a on6 is 
not Paul Fenwick." 

*' Yet you admit he is a Romanist V 

" Mr. Fenwick is a Catholic. Must he 
therefore be an idolater ? It is an insult to 
common sense to suppose it. Idolatry U the 
most grievous sin that itiaii cwv ^oxtcoSctiltst 
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it aims at dethroning God, and giving his 
place to one of his creatures. Now, Uttle as 
I know of the Catholic religion, reading and 
observation have convinced me that it can- 
not be obnoxious to this charge; for no 
one, of all who have most loudly declaimed 
against it, has ever been bold enough to 
deny salvation to the professors of it. So 
far &om that, it has been admitted by some 
of the most learned and pious of Protestant 
divines, that one might with perfect safety 
remain in communion with the Church of 
Rome, which they could not have done, if 
they beheved her to have fallen into the sin 
of idolatry. The charge that CathoUcs are 
the mere slaves of their priests, has been so 
often repeated, that it has in some minds 
assumed the dignity of an estabUshed truth. 
But let us hear," she added, opening the 
book she had been reading, " what were the 
opinions of one, who, to say the least, was 
as capable of judging of this matter as any 
one of us. These are the woiAa oil&imxxsMi 
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Barke, in writing to his son. ' Protestants 
are the diipes of their own calumnious re- 
presentations, which serve to mislead them, 
and irritate those against whom they are 
made. In order to render the CathoUcs con- 
temptible, they have ever represented them 
as men in all cases incapable of forming any 
ideas, or opinions, or even wishes of their 
own, but that their bodies and souls were 
at the entire disposal of their priests. To 
those,' he goes on to say, *who are acquaint- 
ed with the prescript form to which the 
Church of Rome binds its clergy, both as 
to opinions and the exercise of their func- 
tions, (which dogmas, forms, and rules, are 
just as well known to laity as to priests,) it 
will easily appear they have not that range 
of influence which doctors have who can 
teach just what they please, and what they 
think most likely, for the time being, to be 
acceptable, and to please the people. No 
Roman Catholic priest can make a ^leA&\si% 
diBcorery to his congcegaXiow. ^^ «d^^ss^ 
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congregation are bound by the authority of 
their whole Church, in all times, and in all 
countries, whose general and collective au- 
thority infinitely lessens the individual au- 
thority of every private pastor, as the strict- 
ness of other laws lessens the power of 
individual magistrates.' Your third charge, 
cousin of mine, although urged of late with 
80 much pertinacity, is hardly worth a sen- 
ous refutation ; for any tyro in history will 
tell you, that in our revolutionary struggle, 
the few Catholics among us were neither 
the least active nor the least efficient of the 
friends of American Independence, and no- 
thing then was said or thought of their alle- 
giance to a foreign power inimical to our 
Uberties. But do not let us continue the 
discussion of this subject. When you know 
the Fenwicks better, you will think better 
of their religion for their sakes." 

*^ Of one thing I am certain," said Adrian, 
as he sought his own room, " Cousin Anne 
i» la Jove with this Fenwick \ 8J\d» xaxxda. I 
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fear, for his sake will become a Roman- 
ist." 

Adrian was right in the main. Anne 
Fordham did love Paul Fenwick. But he 
was wrong in the conclusion he would hare 
drawn from that fact. It was her very love 
for him that had kept her out of the Catho- 
lic Church ; for her woman's pride rebelled 
at the thought of the misconstruction which 
tlie world — her world — ^would place upon 
her motives, for abandoning the faith in 
which she had been educated, if her name 
should ever be coupled with his; and while 
the course of reading she had lately marked 
out for herself tended to convince her of the 
truth of the Ancient Religion, she struggled 
with her convictions, because she would not 
have it said, that her reason had been swayed 
by her affections. 

We have spoken of the faith in which 
Anne Fordham was educated. Let us not 
be misunderstood. Strictly speakings she had 
been educated in no faaxSci. "ftfcx i^^«t ^^536.-. 
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nominally, an Episcopalian, but with yery 
loose notions of religion, and her mother had 
been a Presbyterian, or rather, a member of 
that portion of the Church of Many Names 
known as the Dutch Reformed. But, the 
latter parent dying when she was a mere 
child, she was left entirely to the care, or 
rather, as we are speaking of her reUgious 
culture, to the neglect of the former; 
who, placing her at a fashionable board- 
ing-school, suffered her to grow up with- 
out any other ideas of religion than were 
to be gathered from the superficial obser- 
vations of her teachers, who were, for 
the most part, as ignorant of the subject as 
herself. 

But Anne was a girl of no common mind ; 
and the necessity of some form of beUef 
often suggested itself to her ; but she had 
nothing on which it could be based ; and 
when «he returned to her father's house, 
was little more of a Christian than the name. 
This name, howereXy was su&o\eiiX \a m- 
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duce her to make some show of conformity 
to the Church to which her father professed 
to belong. She, therefore, took her seat, 
once a week, in a well-cushioned pew, in 
one of the most fashionable churches ; lis- 
tened with due decorum to the well-written, 
and neatly-deUvered, sermon of a most gen- 
tlemanly clergyman ; read with edifying at- 
tention the prayers and lessons for the day, 
and never failed in making the proper re- 
sponses. Consequently, she was Protestant 
in practice, if not in beUef ; and Protestant, 
too, in her abhorrence of every thing that 
savoured of popery, until she became ac- 
quainted with the Fenwicks, hereditary Cath- 
oUcs, whose ancestor came to this country 
with that Lord Baltimore who was the first, 
among legislators, who recognised the ina- 
Uenable right of man, to worship God ac- 
cording to the dictates of conscience. The 
mild virtues of the sister, and the strong 
manly sense and high moral wotdx <sl ^!c>& 
brother, first led hex to c5le«^ioti^^*^^'«5^^^^ 
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of the charges so often brought against Ro- 
manists; and from that time, her leading 
was no longer Qxclusiyely Protestant; but 
whenever she found anyxlogma of the Cath- 
olic Church severely commented on, would 
turn to some Catholic writer, of acknow- 
ledged authority, and see how far it had 
been correctly or incorrectly stated. By 
this means she was able to correct many 
mistaken notions, which she had imbibed 
from teachers, preachers, and books ; and 
finally became convinced of the truth of the 
faith that had been represented to her as 
little better than heathenism; and would 
have declared this conviction, but for the 
fear of the world, 

'* and its dread laugli, 
Which soaioe the finn philosopher can scorn," 

and so lived on a Protestant, to the eye of 
the world, but a coward and a hypocrite to 
her own heart. 
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CHAPTER V. 

See how he lies at random, carelessly diflfhsed, 

IVlth langiiish*d head onproppMi 

As one past hope, abandoned, 

And by himself given over. Milton, 

Adrian had always been an early riser, 
and did not now abandon all his old hab- 
its with the home in which they had been 
formed, but often returned from his walk on 
the Battery before any of his uncle's house- 
hold had risen from their beds. One morn- 
ing, in coming up Broadway, he overtook 
the gentleman who had rendered him such 
timely assistance on board of the steamboat. 
He accosted him with the usual ^' Good- 
morning," and then reminded him of the cir- 
cumstance under which they had formerly 
met, and declared the sorrow he felt that he 
had not properly expressed W ^"^SJ&a.^ ^iJ^ 
the time. 
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" Gratitude !" said the old gentleman, 
" for what ? Surely an act of common hu- 
manity, my dear sir, can hardly be entitled 
to so large a reward." 

" But such an act, sir, to an entire stran- 
ger!" 

'^ It is true we are strangers, in the world's 
meaning of the term ; yet are we not all 
brethren ?" 

Adrian's reply was prevented by his com- 
panion suddenly stopping. The object that 
had arrested his attention was a yoimg man 
lying apparently senseless on the walk. His 
clothes were very much soiled, his hat, 
which had rolled some distance from him, 
had been crushed, probably, in his fall, and 
his feet were but poorly defended from the 
severe cold of the season by a pair of old 
brogans. 

" Poor wretch !" exclaimed the stranger, 
with a sigh, '^ thou art still another victim to 
the Moloch of Intemperance ! But we can- 
not leave him here.'** So sayitig^Yve ^xAa^- 
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voured to rouse him ; but to no purpose ; — 
dninkenness and exposure had bound up his 
faculties. He then tried to raise him to his 
feet, which, with Adrian's assistance, he 
succeeded in doing ; but he was utterly un- 
able to stand. 

" What can we possibly do with him ?" 
asked Adrian, looking around for some shop 
into which they might take him. But the 
shops were not yet open, and neither hack 
nor cab was to be seen in the street. 

" We will endeavour to get him as far as 
my house, which is but a few blocks off," 
returned his companion ; '^ and, if we can 
do no better, we must even carry him our- 
selves." 

This, however, was not necessary. A 
carman, just then passing, consented to turn 
back for a certain remuneration, and convey 
him to the house of the old gentleman, to 
which Adrian and his companion followed. 

The jolting of the cart had been produc- 
, tive of a very good effecX, iox> \s:!5ss^'^''5ssn5^v 
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remored from it, he had so far recovered 
certain of his faculties as to be able to utter 
the cry, then common with many of his 
class, of " Down with the Pope !" 

They bore him into a plainly-furnished 
room on the ground-floor of a small brick 
house ; and, laying him on a chintz-covered 
couch, the old gentleman brought in a tub 
of cold water, into which he successively 
immersed the hands and feet of his patient, 
not forgetting to apply, at the same time, a 
well-wetted towel to his head and face. The 
result was highly satisfactory. The unfor- 
tunate young man was in a short time suffi- 
ciently restored to answer coherently ; and 
they then learned that he was a mechanic, 
who, until the day before, had been a long 
time out of work, and had consequently as- 
sociated with many as idle as himself; that, 
in the early part of the preceding evening, 
he had gone into a low porter-house, that he 
had been in the habit of visiting, and, having 
a few shillings in his pockety aa% dowxv to 
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{day for something to drink ; and that from 
that time he had played and drunk until day- 
light, when he staggered forth — and he re* 
membered nothing more ! 

Both Adrian and his companion listened 
with deep interest to the story of the young 
man, upon which, however, neither of them 
offered a word of comment, although the 
younger gentleman, in his zeal for the refor- 
mation of the victim of folly, was anxious 
to expatiate on the evils of intemperance ; 
but felt that it was not exactly his province 
in the presence, and in the very house of 
the elder, who was, in the opinion of Adrian, 
letting slip an opportunity for doing good 
that might never again occur, and so he 
would have told him, had he not been re- 
strained by a feeling of deep respect. 

When they had gathered all the informa- 
tion that the young man seemed in a condi- 
tion to afford, the old gentleman, throwing 
over him a heavy counterpane, desired him 
to lie quietly for awYwle^ «xA xrj \^ '^^'^n 
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and, for this purpose, let down the curtains! 
to exclude the sun, that had been for some, 
minutes trying to peep over the tops of the 
opposite houses to see what was going on. 
Hereupon Adrian rose to take his leave, 
when the old gentleman, accompanying him 
to the door, urged him, with much apparent 
friendliness, to call again, and he, anxious 
to know what were to be the young man's 
plans for the future, and to aid him, if he 
found his aid could be of service, promised 
to do so that very evening. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

fir TUy. Exeellent ! I smell a device. 
fir JMmm, X have it in my note too. 

Wbo by repentance b not latltfiad, 

If nor of heaven, nor earth. md. 

When Adrian returned home, he found 
(Tncle Thistlecroft alone in the parlour, and 
deeply engaged with a book that lav open 
before him. 

" Ah ! Adrian, my boy," he exclaimed, 
* Fm glad you*re come. I've something 
here I want to show you before cousin Anne 
makes her appearance. Between ourselves, 
Adrian, I think cousin Anne is in a very bad 
way. The poison of popery has entered 
her system, and nearly reached the very 
fountain of her blood. But I have an anti- 
dote here that I think will eradicate it. What 
do you think of it ?" he asked, ^te^^xs^tiMi^^JMSk 
/ ibook he had been Teaidang. 
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It was one of those flagitious attacks upon 
the professors of the Catholic faith, with 
which the American press has lately teemed, 
that make up in abuse what they lack in ar- 
gument, and which, unhappily for the cause 
of Christian morals as well as charity, are — 
with the sanction of ministers of a gospel of 
purity, peace, and love — ^widely dissemina- 
ted among those whose ignorance of, and 
consequent prejudices against, the old reli- 
gion, need nothing more of this nature to 
confirm the one nor strengthen the other. 
Adrian had seen the book before, and an- 
swered without hesitation, as every truly 
honest man would. 

" It is what I cannot approve, sir. The 
indiscriminate abuse of papists, so far from 
aiding the cause of true religion, has in most 
cases a contrary effect, by enlisting the sym- 
pathies of the kind-hearted on the side of 
those whom they look upon as sufferers for ; 
conscience^ sake. Besides, * we should never 
[provoke those we aim to pio&t^^ i;& ^-^xi^cJii- 



\ 



I 



FATHER FELIX. 51 

cations of this kind must do. My dislike to 
Romanism is neither less strong, nor less 
sincere, than your own ; but I do not think 
that a work like this would have the effect 
which you anticipate on a mind like cousin 
Anne's. Any person of common reading 
would be able to pronounce the majority of 
this author's facts to be downright false- 
hoods, and would thence be led to infer that 
all the others are equally so. In my opin- 
ion, the only way to eradicate the poison, as 
you justly call it, is to bring the dogmas of 
the faith, that has now possessed her fancy, 
to the test of Scripture and of reason, and 
her own good sense will soon teach her the 
absurdities of them." 

" A very good plan, my dear fellow ; but 
how is it to be accomplished ? All my at- 
tacks she parries, very pleasantly, but very 
dexterously ; and whenever I attempt to 
draw Fenwick into argument, her politic 
father, who is ready at any moment to cry, 
• Good God or good devi\J ^% xsvvj^^^'^ «^^' 
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his company, is sure to interfere to prevent* 
any thing like a collision. Ah, I have it. 
Suppose you feign a wish to be made ac- 
quainted with the real principles of Romaiih 
ism. She, as a matter of course, in her zeal 
to convert you, will introduce you to an old 
Jesuit, who is intimate with the Fenwicks ; 
when you can discuss in her presence the 
difference in your creeds, and thus, by means 
of her own oracle, convince her of her pre- 
sent folly .'' 

'* Your plan is certainly a feasible one," 
returned Adrian ; *^ but to my ideas there is 
a want of honesty in it." 

" Honesty !" exclaimed Uncle Thistle- 
croft. '^ Is there any want of honesty in 
fighting an Indian after his own fashion? 
Well, there is as httle want of honesty in 
endeavouring to out-manoeuvre a Jesuit. Re- 
member their own maxim, * The end justifies 
the means.' Besides, as you may one day 
be called upon to combat the growing evil 
of popery, what better prepoixa^oa comM 
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you possibly make for it, than what I now 
propose, by which you will become ac- 
quainted with all the resources of your en- 
emy?" 

** You are an excellent casuist," said Adri- 
an, smiling; but the further discussion of 
the subject was prevented by the entrance 
of Miss Fordham, who was followed soon 
after by her father, when they sat down to 
breakfast* 

In the evening, according to promise, 
Adrian visited his companion of the morning, 
whom he found in earnest conversation with 
the young man, whose appearance had un- 
dergone quite a renovation. His hair had 
been trimmed, and his beard shaven ; a clean 
shirt, witii rather a redundance of collar, had 
taken the place of the ragged and dirty apolo- 
gy he wore in the morning, and his old 
brogans had been exchanged for a pair of 
n^w strong boots. 

The old gentleman receivied his visitor ^ 
with a most cordial gcee\Mi%^ %sA^«CL\$!tessr-\^ 
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duced their new acquaintance by the name 
of Mr. Jonas Lambert, a perscm in whom he 
was sure he could not but feel a yery lively 
interest. 

^* That I do feel an interest in the welfiEure 
of Mr. Lambert," returned Adrian, ** I hope 
you will deem this visit a proof; and if you 
or he can point out any way by which I can 
serve him, I shall esteem it an especial fa- 
vour." 

" That is the very diing, my dear sir, we 
have just been discussing. Mr. Lambert 
tells me that a few months ago he had an 
excellent situation, which he lost by an un- 
fortunate disagreement with the foreman on 
the subjects of politics and religion — sub- 
jects that few men are capable of arguing 
upon without a loss of temper." 

"Why you see, sir," said Lambert, 
** though I am willing to acknowledge myself 
in fault in many things, in this matter I do 
not think I was. I liked the boss v^ well ; 
^17/ the foreman was one oi tihoBe coc&oraxi&BdL 
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foreigners, that are coming among us every 
day, to take the bread out of our mouths, 
and, worse than that, a most bigoted papist. 
Now it isn't to be supposed that I, a free- 
bom American, and a Protestant to boot, 
could submit to his domination." 

** As no man has the choice of his birth- 
place," said the old gentleman, mildly, ^' to 
be bom in another land should not be looked 
upon as a crime in this ; and, unfortunately 
for the cause of Christian charity, bigotry is 
not confined to any sect or creed ; and I have 
yet to learn that Catholics are more intole- 
rant than their neighbours. But this is no- 
thing to the purpose. With Mr. Brown, 
your late employer, I am well acquainted, 
and think I have some influence; and, if 
you will submit to my guidance, I have no 
doubt of being able to effect a reconciliation." 

*^ I will submit to any thing you may think 
fit to propose, sir," answered Lambert, " ex- 
cept apologizing to Reardon. That would 
he more than I couid doP 




** Humility, my young friend, never de- 
grades us ; for we are told that ^ God resists 
the proud, and gives his grace to the hum- 
ble.' But what I have to propose shall in 
no way offend your pride ; it is this : you 
shall inunediately become a member of one 
of those societies, that, notwithstanding cer- 
tain ultraisms, have done so much for the 
reformation of our erring brethren ; and 
when, through the Divine assistance, you 
have given proof of the sincerity of your 
wish to return to the path, from which, in 
an hour of weakness, you have strayed, 
I vrill leave no means untried to restore 
you to your place in Mr. Brown's fa- 



vour." 



'' I am ready, sir, to sign any pledge you 
may require, and will do my utmost to keep 
it But," he added, while the blush of shame 
crimsoned his forehead, '^ habits Uke mine 
are not broken through in a day, and I dread 
the effect of idleness, and a return to my 
diBsolute associates.'' 
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" Courage, my friend ! Distrust of your- 
self will soon teach you to whom to look for 
strength, and no one ever asked of Him and 
asked in vain. But though you may be idle 
for a short time, it is not my intention to send 
you back to your old companions. An hum- 
ble friend of mine has consented to receive 
you as a boarder for a few weeks, if,^ he 
added, smiling, ^^you do not object to a 
shelter under the roof of one who is a for- 
eigner, and a papist to boot." 

*^ O," said Lambert, attempting to smile, 
but with a very mortified air, ^' I am not 
quite so bad as that, sir." 

''As you allowed me to assist you this 
morning, in your efforts for Mr. Lambert's 
recovery," said Adrian, addressing the old 
gentleman, ** you must not refuse my assist- 
ance in carrying out the work you have so 
well begun. Here is a small sum for which 
I have no immediate use. Take it. It could 
not be better employed, than in aiding a feU v 
I low-creature in his TeXwtuXoVvsXxjft ^'* '«ss^>^s5>s^ 
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placed in the hands of his ahnoner bills to a 
considerable amount. 

''I accept your assistance with many 
thanks ; and hope you may never invest 
your spare capital in a less profitable busi- 
ness." 

Though a long course of intemperance 
had blunted many of the finer feelings of 
his nature, Jonas Lambert was not without 
sensibility, and the thoughtful kindness of 
these strangers touched him to the quick ; 
and, though he uttered no word of thanks, 
the large tears that rolled adown his cheeks 
assured them he was not ungrateful. The 
truly grateful cannot be long impenitent, and 
the gratitude he now felt, for the aid thus 
unexpectedly, and undeservedly, extended 
to him, awoke within his breast a since]:e 
sorrow for the sins that had been the cause 
of all his sufferings, and this sorrow begat 
in him a serious resolution of amendment 
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CHAPTER VII. 

MeiHadM. Sir, yoa have MkYvd my loofliig. 

AixRiAN did not leave his new friends un- 
til near nine o'clock. When he reached 
home, he found the Fenwicks there. But 
matters did not seem to hare gone as pleas- 
ai^y as usual. Mr. Fordham, to be sure, 
wore his eternally poUte smile ; but Anne 
looked extremely yexed, and even the sweet 
face of Sarah Fenwick was slightly clouded, 
while the fine features of Paul had assumed 
a look of defiance that Adrian had neyer be- 
fore seen them wear. The truth was, that 
Uncle Thistlecroft had been so much more 
than usually intemperate in his attacks upon 
Cathohcs, and their reUgion, that Fenwick 
felt himself bound to reply, lest his silence 
should be construed mlo «xvw3ftxv^'^^''SS!*^^' 
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of the truth of these oft-repeated and as oft* 
refuted calumnies. And he who had been 
the cause of all this conunotion, sat quietly 
ensconced in a large velvet-cushioned chair, 
caressing his right foot that lay on his left 
knee, and looking as ** calm and smiling as 
a summer morning." 

Adrian might be deficient in that virtue of 
well-bred circles — t<zcty but he had abun- 
dance of good feeling, and now exerted him- 
self to restore harmony among his friends. 
Nor were his efforts unavailing. The hec- 
tic faded firom the cheek of Anne ; the cloud 
that had shadowed the ingenuous counte- 
nance of the gentle Sarah was dispelled ; 
the frank smile returned to the lips of Paul, 
and Uncle Thistlecroft, abandoning his cor- 
ner, took part in the gay conversation that 
followed ; but to make sure of a continuance 
of his amiability, Mr. Fordham requested 
him. to sing — ^a request with which he im^ 
mediately complied^ by singing the follow- 
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SONG. 

** Though in golden sunlight 
Laughs the bubbling fountain, 
That her shining tribute 
Is sending to the main, 
Cold, as in the bosom 
Of the snow-clad mountain, 
In her depths the pebble 
Many a year hath lain. 

^ £yea thus, while nature 
Is of pleasure breathing, 
And life's bounding river 
Flows on in liquid gold, — 
Joy the eye is brightening — 
Smiles the lips are wreathing — 
May the heart beneath them 
Lie untouchM and cold/' 

" It IB very painful," said Anne Fordham, 
whta she found herself alone with her cou- 
mikf ** that Uncle Thistlecroft will introduce 
the subject of religion into conversation, with- 
out regard to the feelings of any one T^re«ie.'<Ql. v 
Hovreyer wrong tke YeTiw\d»A mwj >i«^ ^^'ss^ 
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their religious belief, they are, at least, sin- 
cere in it, and Mr. Fenwick will never su£fer 
a reflection upon his creed to pass unnoticed. 
You know the reputation he enjoys in his 
profession. Well, some friends, anxious to 
prove to him their admiration of his talents, 
last year procured his nomination to Con- 
gress, without his consent, and even without 
his knowledge. The papers of the opposite 
party came out the next morning — ^not against 
the character or qualifications of the nomi- 
nee — ^but against his religion; and, in the 
evening, firiends and foes were equally aston- 
ished by a card, in which he declared his 
determination never to accept any office 
while the faith he gloried in was to be in- 
sulted in his person. With such devotion 
to his religion, you may judge how much 
the coarse invectives of Uncle Thisdecroft 
against every Catholic must annoy him, and 
yet he will persist in them." 

" Uncle Thistlecroft," returned Adrian, 
'' ^as taught in a school oi Pio\«i«.\axi^«av\ 
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unlike the Laodicean ones of the present 
day. Hatred to Rome was one of its ear- 
liest lessons, and Uncle Thistlecroft has 
proved himself a most apt scholar. He may 
perhaps ofifend at times against etiquette, but 
never against truth ; and, though I most 
truly feel for the unhappiness he inflicts 
upon you, when your friends are the objects 
of his attacks, I cannot but approve his un- 
comprising hostiUty to errour. It would be 
well for the cause of true religion if there 
were more Uncle Thistlecrofts in society." 

" Yes, by driving out of it all who hap- 
pened to difier from our own particular 
views. That is truly a charitable sentiment 
of yours, cousin Adrian, and falls with pe- 
culiar unction from the lips of one who is 
one day to become the herald of the cross — 
the messenger of peace and good-will to 
man. Well may the infidel exclaim, with 
Shylock, — 

** O father Abraham, wbal l\k«eib C\ura^^xi» ^sx^'^^^ 
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*^ It is not that I do not love my fellow- 
creatures, Miss Fordham," so Adrian always 
called his cousin when she happened to dis- 
please him, '^ that I would wage war upon 
their errours either of faith or practice, but 
firom an earnest wish to be of service to 
them ; and, I do believe, if Mr. Fenwick had 
met some years ago vrith those who knew 
the truth, and knowing, did not fear to speak 
it, he might have been roused from the &tal 
delusion into which he is now sunk. But, 
cradled as he was in popery, ere reason 
had time to develope itself, it is more the 
pride of consistency, than conviction, that 
now makes him chng to it with so much 
pertinacity." 

" You do not know Paul Fenwick, sir," 
she answered proudly, '' if you think any 
consideration under heaven, save the strong- 
est conviction of its truth, based upon the 
most irrefragable testimony, now binds him 
to the faith of his ancestors. But," she con- 
tmued, in a. bantering tone, " svippoain^^^M 
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—merely as a coup cPessai — try if you can- 
not convince him of the errom* of his ways. 
Think what a triumph it would be for the 
cause of Protestantism, for a raw recruit of 
the evangelical corps, to win from the 
ranks of the enemy one of their bravest sol- 
diers." 

*' I do not profess an exemption from the 
weaknesses of human nature, and vanity is 
among them ; but, vrith all my vanity, I have 
never fancied myself an able disputant, and 
would hardly venture to enter the lists with 
Mr. Fenwick. But, as you probably think 
my hatred of Romanism arises from my 
ignorance of it, I'll tell you what I will do. 
If you can recommend to me any person 
capable of explaining the true principles of 
this religion, I will endeavour to make my- 
self thoroughly acquainted with them, before 
I enter upon an exposure of their anti-Chris- 
tian tendencies." 

" That I can very easily do," said Miss 
Fordbam, with evident deY\^X,«xA'^«^^^'N 
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ding her cousin " Good-night," retired to her 
own apartment. 

The next day, Adrian, for the first time, 
accompanied Anne in a morning call on Miss 
Fenwick, whom they found in company with 
a gentleman, who turned out to be Adrian's 
steamboat acquaintance, and, as he advanced 
and shook hands with him. Miss Fordham 
exclaimed — 

Then you are acquainted ?" 
As to that," answered the elder, smiling, 
"I can hardly say. I have certainly met 
this gentleman before, but his name I have 
yet to learn." 

" And I," said Adrian, ** am indebted for 
a signal kindness to one I have never heard 
named." 

" Then," said Miss Fenwick, " allow me, 
sir, to make you acquainted with Mr. Yan- 
derveer, the cousin of Miss Fordham ; and 
this, Mr, Vanderveer, is the Reverend Mr. 
Felix, whom to know is to love." 

Ah, my dear child," said die o\i gKivXia- 
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man, shaking his head, and smiling, " if we 
did not know ourselves better than we are 
known by others, we should soon be spoiled 
by such partial friends as you." 

Adrian was perfectly astounded. He had 
heard much of Father Felix. His learning, 
piety, and untiring charity, had often been 
spoken of in circles where the good man's 
presence was never known; and Adrian 
thought he would be able to point out the 
crafty Jesuit, as he called him, among a 
thousand. And yet he had spent hours in 
his company, and had not discovered him ; 
for nothing could be less like the designing, 
sanctimonious being he had pictured to him- 
self, than the gentle, cheerful, benevolent- 
looking old man before him. 

An hour passed very pleasantly ; and when 
they rose to take leave. Miss Fordham, pre- 
senting her hand to the old clergyman, said, 
in a half-jesting, half-serious manner — 

" My cousin, Father Felix^ is %. ca3B.^4s&Rk 
for orders in a church t\vaX\vaft \^«tv >k:t^^'» 
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for a long time, to shut the gates of heaven 
against yours. I have done all in my power 
to convince him, that CathoUc priests really 
have feet like other men, but to very little 
purpose. But he has promised me one thing, 
that, before he enters fairly upon the exter- 
mination of popery, he will, with a liberality 
beyond his brethren, make himself imder- 
stand what it is Uke. Will not you assist 
him in this laudable imdertaking ?" 

" The assertions of my cousin Anne," said 
Adrian, trying to laugh off the awkwardness 
he could not help feeling, " must be taken 
with some allowance. It is true, however, 
that what I have gathered from books has 
not given me a very favourable opinion of the 
Romish religion. But I am not so wedded 
to my own opinions as not to be willing to 
give them up, when once convinced of their 
being founded in errour." 

" But," said Miss Fordham, 



'A man convinced against his will, 

Jb of the same opinion stiiL* ^ \ 
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" Your lines, my saucy cousin, shall not 
apply to me. Let me be convinced that I 
am in the wrong, and you will find that I 
will not be ^ of the same opinion still.' If 
this gentleman will but undertake to enlight- 
en my ignorance, you shall have proof of my 
willingness to learn." 

" If you wish me to enter into controversy 
with you, my young friend," said Father Fe- 
Hx, gravely, " I must at once decline your 
offer. In that * war of words,' the comba- 
tants seek not so much to support the cause 
of truth, as to obtain a personal triumph. 
But if it be your desire to know what the 
true principles of our holy religion are, no- 
thing could give me greater pleasure than to 
explain them to you." 

''It is, indeed, my desire, sir, to know 
what your real principles are ; for if I should 
/ ever be called upon to expose them, I would 
not like to be thought a fighter of windmills. 
If, however, I should at any time let drop a 
word that may not \>e p\e%»m% v^ ^<s^0«^*^^ 
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to the fault of education — ^uot my wish to 
offend.'' 

"You are at liberty to say what you 
please, sir. I well know how hard it is for 
Protestants to speak with becoming respect 
of xl our dogmas. Every thing that you 
are likely to urge against the Church to 
which, through the grace of God, I have the 
happiness to belong, I have already urged — 
I was not always a CathoHc." 

" Indeed !" exclaimed Miss Fordham. " O, 
Father Felix, do tell us about your conver- 
sion, or," she added, smiling, " perversion, 
as cousin Adrian would call it." 

" Some other time. Miss Fordham, you 
shall have the whole story." 

It was arranged that Father Felix should 
enter on his explanations whenever Adrian 
pleased to call at his house, whither Miss 
Fordham offered to accompany him, to be 
sure, as she said, that his innocence should 
not be imposed upon, but, in reality, to make 
herself more thoroughly acc\via\sv\€id ^\\k a u 
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religion to which she was abeady so much 
inclined. This was exactly what both Adri- 
an and Uncle Thistlecroft desired ; and the 
latter was delighted with the anticipated re- 
sult/Nrhich, he said, would be altogether 
owing to his suggestions. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

God doth not need 
Either man's work, or ]ii» own 1^ ; whofceit 
Bear his mild y(die, fhey serve him best ; his stata 
Is kingly ; thousands at his bidding speed, 
And post o*er land and ocean without rest; 
They also serve who only stand and wait Mdton, 

Preyiotjs to his call upon Miss Fenwick 
that morning, Father Felix had conducted 
Lambert to the temporary home with which 
he had provided him. This was with a poor 
widow, who occupied two small rooms, in 
the upper part of a rear building, in an ob- 
scure street, that could be approached only 
through a long dark alley, badly pared, and 
indifferently clean. As they ascended the 
steep and narrow stairs, the old gentleman 
stopped, and, motionmg his companion to 
remain quiet, stood to listen. The cause of 
ibis inteixuption was readily ascertained. 
Same one, in the room abore, mxJti ^ \\\:^^ V^ 
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apparent effort as, and with all the sweet-, 
ness of, a bird, was singing the following : : 

SONG OF THE BLIND BOT. 

^' In the morning of existence, 

When the earth was robed in light, 
^nd all nature smiled around me, 

Sudden darkness veiled my sight. 
San and moon were Arom me (lidden^ 

Never more their beams to lend, 
And beneath a starless heaven 

Must I to the grave descend. 

'* Yet QO grief my spirit knoweth. 

Peace hath built within my breast, 
And a love that never wearies 

Fondly watches o'er her nest ; 
Flowers that bloomed in early Eden 

Unto me their fragrance, Hring, 
And, when all the world is sleeping. 

Angel voices to me sing. 

'* Why should man, the good forgetting, 
On the evil only dwell ; 
And against his God — ^his Father— 
WhoJD mercy sQulea) x«\^\ 
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May this truth, whene'er I mannor, 

Eyery sinful thought control— 
He who sealed mine eyes in darkness — 

Sheds his light upon my soul !" 

When the song ceased^ Father Felix 
moved upward to an open door at the head 
of the stairs, and entered a small uncarpeted 
apartment, meanly furnished, but scrupu- 
lously clean, in which they found only a fair 
young boy, who sat knitting at a window, 
through which the morning sun was stream- 
ing. He turned towards his visitors ; but, 
though the &ce beamed with intelligence, 
there was " no speculation in those eyes." 
The boy was blind. Without speaking, the 
good priest approached, and laid his hand on 
his head. A bright smile played pyer his 
pallid face, as he said, 

" O, I knovt you, sir. 'Tis Father Felix." 
^* How did you know that, Johnny ?" ask- 
ed the old gentleman, pleased with this proof 
of the boy's intelligence. 
^'Because, sir, though maxi^ ^^ tne on 
— : 4 
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the head, no one lays his hand upon me 
with so much kindness as you do." 

Mrs. Dowd, the mother of the boy, now 
entered. She was a woman of middle age, 
and middle size, without any thing remark- 
able either in figure or face, if we except a 
look of meek •submission to a lot, that had 
been any thing but a pleasant one. She 
dropped a lowly curtsey to the clergyman, 
and another, less lowly, to the stranger, 
whom Father Felix introduced as the person 
be had spoken to her about, who was de- 
sirous of boarding with her for a short 
time. 

" He's very welcome, indeed," said Mrs. 
Dowd, " and I'm only sorry I've no better 
accommodations to offer him." 

" They are very good," replied Lambert, 
glancing round the apartment, and contrast- 
ing its cleanliness and comforts' — ^few as 
they were — with the miserable holes in 
which he had been glad to find shelter for 
the hst few weeks 
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The dd genliettian vety soon took iik 
leave, when Lambert, much to his surprise^* 
learned that the kind stranger Was one of a 
class that he had always thought of with 
fear and detestation — in short, a Catholic 
Priest ! and, for a moment, he repented the 
promise he had given, to temain with Mrs. 
Dowd mitil a reconciliation could be effected 
with his late employer. But reflectbg that 
it depended «cpon hinbself, whether or not he 
was to become the victim of some '^ popish 
plot," that was to result in his converstOTl or' 
destruction, he wisely concluded to remaiii 
where he was for the present ; and when 
his hostess placed a chajr for him by the 
stove, and begged him to make himself cmn- 
fortable, he seated himself with the intention 
of doing as she desired. 

For want of something else, he beg^n to 

talk to the widow of her son, kiA remairk^ 

that it was a very uncommon thing for boyti 

tolnit. 

''It is, ^ aflrsented Mrs. D(wd. ^* ft^ Ov^ 
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poor child was lost for something to occupy 
him, when I was out to my day^s work ; for, 
you must know, I go out a washing, and a 
house-cleaning, and any thing I can get to 
do ; so, as I could teach him nothing else, 
I just taught him to knit ; and now he'll sit 
the whole day long, as you see him, knitting, 
and singing as merry as a cricket." 

^* It is a great blessing for him that he can 
so employ his time." 

** It is, indeed, for him and me too ; for 
when work is dull with me, the stockings 
and the mittens he knits always bring us in 
something; and then he is so delighted when 
I tell him that what I buy is with his earn- 
ings." 

This was said in a low voice, but it did 
not escape the quick ear of the boy, and the 
" eloquent blood" that suffused his pale cheek 
told how grateful to him were the words of 
his mother. 

** Is he your only child ?" asked Lambert. 

" He's the only one lefl to m^ cJl wroaX 
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antweved Mnr-Dowd, m a calm tm^ but 
wi^ a soarcely audible sigh. " He was but 
an infant when his fedier^ God rest him ! 
died, and a poor weakly little thing he was, 
while his brothers and sisters were as he^vty 
ohildren as you'd meet in a diEty'ii walk. But. 
it|>leasedrthe Lozd to take ihenll £rom me, 
one by one, in less than thi«e yeaits. Thi^ 
darlii^tchild seemed likely to follow iheiest 
by a terrible attack of^'the m^a^lea-; but I 
prtiyed to our Blessed X^ady to ii^teje^edefor 
Ms* life 9 and it was spaced— ^but bi3 flight 
was gone l" . . 

*^ Tha(t was a great ihisfbrtune.'' 
^^So I thought then;: but I his^v^. ksimod 
to think differently since. Had he beekx likd 
dthev children, he, might, when I ymn, aw^y, 
by mixing with them become> aa [\>9A mmmy 
that were just as tenderly v^^M^dpi^ri^^d 
be BOW in the House of Il^fiige,*Gr xmy^X^i 
ike Penitentiary, instead of sittH^.^by. 9iy 
jriddin (he lolig Winter eTonings, ^[lausidgme 
"MA^bis ixmoceat^uHkf or thft lilOte iK)tHe» M 




makes himself. The afflictions of this world 
arCy to them that put their trust in Heaven, 
ofien blessings in disguise." 

After dinner, Mrs. Dowd, to amuse her 
lodger, brought forth the few books that had 
lam for years in a comer of her chest un- 
opened. They had belonged to her deceased 
husband, and had scarcely been looked into 
since his death, for Mrs. Dowd could not 
read, and die thought too highly of them, as 
memorials of kimy to suffer them to be indis* 
criminately handled. These were mostly of 
a religious or controversial character; such 
as a " Douay Testament," " The Following 
of Christ," "The End of Religious Contro- 
versy," " The Grounds x)f the Old Religion," 
Cobbett'is ^* History of the Protestant Refor- 
matio^ in England and Ireland," &c. Books 
like these were not exactly suited to Lam^ 
belt's taste ; but unwilling to wound his kind 
hostess by a refusal, he took them from her 
and endeavoured to read, although he was 
sure there cbuid be iiiQ(d[nik%VcL ^iaeajk A^rrsc**- 
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ing the attention of an American Protestant 
of the nineteenth century. 

Mrs. Dowd, as we have said^ had two 
small rooms. One was both kitchen and 
pailour, and the other a sleeping room. The 
latter was now given up to Lambert and John- 
ny ; and she made up for herself a cot in the 
outer room. When Lambert was first shown 
into his bedroom he was struck by the num- 
ber of religious pictures that covered the 
walls, and Mrs. Dowd, seeing him earnestly 
regwling them, remarked-^ 

" These are my books. Here, in these 
pictures, the whole history of our Divine 
Lord, from his birth in the stable, to his 
death upon the cross, may be learned. Of 
all the sermons I have ever heard on the 
sufferings of our Saviour, and I have heard 
some very good ones, no one has ever touched 
my heart like a sight of these pictures;" 
and, though Lambert smiled at, what he 
thought, the superstition of the good woman,- 

could have echoed the assertion \h& next 
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momitag, when, opening his eyes, the first 
object they encountered was a ghastly figure 
of the Saviour, extended and dying upon the 
cross. 

Lambert was rather surprised that his 
bedfellow had left his side without waking 
him ; and, thinking it must be late, arose 
and dressed himself with all possible haste. 
But on going into the other room he found 
it deserted. In a few minutes, however, 
Mrs. Dowd and her son came in, when the 
former apologized for her absence, by say* 
ing they had been at Mass. 

" Surely," said Lambert, " I must have 
lost a day in my reckoning. I didn't think 
this was Sunday .'^ 

" Nor is it,** said the widow. " Tis only 
Saturday.** 

"Do you usually have service in your 
church on Saturday ?" he asked. 

" We have service in our churches every 
day." 

*• And db you go evet^ fta?j ''P 
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** Unfortunately for me, I cannot alWays; 
But Johnny seldom misses a day." 

** Indeed ! Prom what I have heard of 
your ceremonies, I shouldn't think it would 
be of much benefit to him to atteild." 

" And why not ? It's true he cannot see 
what's going oh at the altar, but, thanks to ; 
the instructions of Father Felix, he knows it 
very well from what he heairs. But, if he < 
were as deaf as he is blind, it would not be 
without benefit to him to attend, for he 
knows he is in the presence of the Blessed 
Sacrament, and that's a comfort to us all." 

^^Tou mean the bread and wine used in 
the communion ?" 

" I mean the body and blood of our Bless- 
ed Saviour, under the form or appearances 
of bread and wine." 

This second day was even more tedious to 
Lambert than the first. The conversation 
of Mrs. Dowd had nothing in it particularly 
interesting; the simple ditties of the blind 
boy were little suited to ears diBX\ia\\«X'etL'fc^ 
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SO often to songs of bacchanalian lewd 
ness ; and, utterly distasteful as they were to 
him, to save himself from ennut^ or a viola- 
tion of his pledge, not to seek his former 
haunts, he condemned himself to read the 
books that had been given him. 

At length his attention was attracted by a 
small wooden crucifix that hung over the 
mantel-piece, and the stories he had heard 
from his earliest years, of the idolatrous 
worship paid by CathoUcs to this sjrmbol of 
man's redemption, seemed here to be con* 
finned. 

" This," said he, " is an object of peculiar 
veneration to people of your faith ?" 

"Yes," replied Mrs. Dowd, "as every 
thing should be that reminds us of what our 
Blessed Lord suffered for us." 

" Yet, we are told in the good book, that 
we shall not make to ourselves ' any graven 
image, or any likeness of any thing that is in 
heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, 
or that is in the waters xwvict^e «»s:^^ 

L 
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^^ That we ' shall not bow down to them, 
nor serve them,' " added Mrs. Dawd,. who 
was well acquainted with her catechism. 
'* la my veneration for that little image of 
my crucified Lord, I do not break the com- 
mandment ; for I neither ^ bow down to it, 
nor serve it.' " 

''Don't you worship it, then?" asked 
Lambert, with surprise. 

** Worship a thing made by human hands !" 
exdaimed the widow, with some, show of 
indignation. '^ God forbid !" 

'' Amen !" was the gentle response of th^ 
blind boy, on whom not a word had been 
lost. 

The subject of religion was from this time 
frequently discussed by Mrs. Dowd and her 
lodger ; and it soon became to him a matter 
of absorbing interest. Now it was that the 
powerful reasonings of a Milner and a Chal- 
loner, and the homely, but uncontrovertible, 
truths of a Cobbett, exercised their proper 
la/fuence, and the books, wYncYi 1i<& had ta- 
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ken at first as a matter of courtesy, and 
afterwards forced himself to read to kill 
time, became the means, under Heaven, of 
dispelling the clouds of prejudice that had 
so long obscured his mind, and of opening 
his heart to a knowledge of the truth. His 
pledge, to avoid the sin, and the occasions 
of the sin, of drunkenness, was strictly kept; 
his peace with Mr. Brown was easily made, 
and, in a very little time after, he might have 
been seen kneeling by the side of that ** con- 
founded foreigner,^ and ^'bigoted papist," 
Reardon, to receive frcm the hands of Fa- 
ther Felix the Bread of Life. 
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CHAPTER IX. „ ....>, 

Whst weight of aneleiit wltmif can pivvfefl, 
IfpsLviievnaiHilpold.tlwpajUi^tcalel . ; 
Bnt, gneloaa God ! how well dost thoa provide 
< Farflnlagi«4p»enti«Biiiwid&ggnUle! 

'■.•.-•. ■ -' 

ADRIAN- had kept up an epiBtola]7inl6»- 
c<lllt«eIWItblli^^^frieIl^s in the^countiT^; %iit 
IttS'leUMi }iad4tf late been any tldi^ b«l'-a 
(MMuroe of happiriesH to him. - Thei^iKraS'ti 
vein (rf* despondency pervadfaig tkose'of'liili 
grandfather, notwithstanding tb#ir. idfeeteid 
gayety, that alarmed him for the healdi of 
the good old man; and Julia's filled him 
with deep grief. These were crowded with 
garbled passages from the Holy Sc^iptureSy 
tending to illustrate and confirm the views 
of Mr. Carver, if such he could b6 sidd to 
have, when every day he found some ndW 
jMiwmg ID his favourite texte, and ev^n tli€^ 
simpleat sayings of 0Uible»Aed^«nc^ ^ 
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his Apostles were tortured into almost any 
sense but what they would seem to convey ; 
yet, so infatuated had Julia become, that she 
was willing to follow her self-appointed guide 
through all the mazes of the labyrinth, into 
which it was his pleasure to lead her. Adri- 
an still loyed the playmate of his early years; 
but the glaring impropriety of uniting his 
(ale mth one who had chosen for herself a 
padi so different from his own, would foroe 
itself' upon him, and he signed to think that 
the: Bible eould be made to sanction the 
stmnge cqpinioDS of Canrer and his deluded 
followers, although he still contended that it 
Aovid be to the Cfaiistiaii his only Rule ni 
Fttith. 

: The-fiwt OTenii^ he called, with his coa- 
sin» upon Father Felix, this very subject was 
discussed between them. 

** My first, though perhaps not the heavi* 
est, charge against the Church <rf Rome,'* 
said Adiiaoi '* is her prohibiting to the laitf 
the use of the Scripiuiea?^ 



ma^m 
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*^Yoa Irill be surpris^ then, to learn,'' 
Tetumed Father Felix, smiling, '^diat- no 
such prc4iibition exists.'' 

" Impossible !" 

'*It is nevertheless true. So &r from 
prdhibithig, our Church has in numerous 
instances most strongly recommended the 
pexusal of the sacred writings. This is ne^ 
mere assertion; but susceptible of proef . 
Yon, as a scholar, must know, that» besides; 
the different Tersions of die Bible, or piartifi 
of the Bible, pixxluced during what we atei 
pleased to call the * Dark Ages,' and tbcj 
Compleutensian, the Antwerp, and the P«-< 
riaian! Polyglots of a later day,: given to the - 
world by a Catholic cardinal, a Catholic 
king, and a Catholic gentleman, from the 
time of Faust imtil the Refoimation, many- 
editions of the Holy Scriptures were publish- 
ed with the sanction of the Catholic Church." 

''A itonotion," observed Adrian, with av 
9itiet ranile, ** that was soon followed by Ae : 
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''It is true," returned Father Felix, '* that, 
after the Reformation, when the great eTila 
consequent upon the reading of the Bible, 
for the purpose of finding therein a religion 
to suit the fancy of each, were made appa- 
rent^ thei Church, as the giiardiam of the 
Scriptures and of the faithful, deemed it 
prudent to interfere, and issued those regu- 
lations which are known as the ' Index.' But 
these regulations were designed to be mere- 
ly temponury and local ; and, althon^ ad- 
mitted in certain dioceses, were, in odien, 
altogether rejected, and have long since be- 
come* a mere dead letter. The Catholic 
Church, at the present day, sir, imposes no 
more restrictions upon the use and reading 
of the Bible than any of those who are sepa- 
rated from her ; although, as she ever has 
done, she iGorbids the private interpretaticm 
of it.'* 

. ^- If man were not to exercise his judg- 
menti why is he conunanded to search the 
Scriptures ? ' SearcYi \he ^cxv:^>3QX^fl^ 
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the words of . a«r dirine! . Ti&ibobexb w 1^ 
diem }ye- Ihink ye have etenial life: Ami 
they lure theijr which testify of me;' " 

'' Perhaps the proper reading of this tepct,'' 
said Father Felix, " should be, * You search 
the Soriptures,' 6cc. This is th6 opimoii: of 
manji^xmimentatorsy among whom I will 
mention the Roy. Thomas Scott, wha saya 
it may be rendeted, ' Ye do seaidh the Scifip- 
tares/ At :i^y ; rate, i% cannot he loooaideiB^d 
a command, to all to read &e Soriptiiwa^; 
bat rather a reproach to the Pharisees, Jlbat» 
leadiDg the Scriptures, as they :did, and 
dunking to find everlasting life ialhem, tbey 
would not xeceiye Him to wham, all those 
Scriptures gave testimony, and- thnnigh 
whom alone they could have that true ilife." 

'' But you know, sir, the. prsuise that if 
bestowed upon the Bereans for having ^Ror 
ceived the word with all readiness of mind, 
andseaiched the Scriptures datty* whether 
these dungs iwesa so. Xheuefor^ mapy #f 
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^'^Thes^Bereanstiure justly coouaended 
for eagerly embracing the trutky aiad (searcbr 
ing the Scriptunea to find out tbe. textsalr 
leged by the Ap>08tle ; which was ja feur more 
generouir fNroceedkg than that of their cou9* 
trymen of Thesaalonica, who persecuted the 
preachers of the Gospel, without e^samining 
the grounds for what they taught." 

*^ But'WJwt tey» Paul, in writing to Tiino- 
tlqFr who firom^a child bad known the holy 
Sofiplafes }" asked ^ Adrian, in a tone of. trit 
vaofik4 -^ fTkaX tfiey ^ aie :abk to makethee 
wise unto salvation through ,fsiik in. Jesue 
Chriat. All Sariptiae i* givca byjnjpira. 
tion of God, and is* protoUe few doctnoei 
for^reim^ctfy foriCc»nnection,.for..iQstruetton m 
righteousness : That the man oi .Giod n^ay 
be perfect, thoroughly famished untp all 
good woiksi'" 

"Yes,'' said Father Felix, *^ every part.itf 
dimie ' Scripture, is certainly profitable for 
lA 4hese ends. But if ;we wotdd baveathi 
M whole tnith of Chiistiasa io^^ :«aj^;!^p»!d«K^ 



we mii«t not be content mida the ^Slerqrfutes 
wfaiob Tmvdtky Imew from his kifency , wkicb 
were only tliose of the Old Testament atone. 
Nor yet with the New^ witbout taking also 
the traditions of the Apostlea, and die inter- 
pretations of the Church) to which the Apos- 
tles delivered both the book and the true 
meaning of it'' 

'' The tradittons of die Apoedes,'' said 
Adrian, "are a gmat convemenbe t© your 
Church, to which rile alwaeys has l e eomie 
for the snjqwit of any doctrine dkat oa^not 
be proved from Scriptoie.'' 
' '' A moment's reflecttoii, nay young friend,^ 
returned the oM gendeman^ " w91< show yoii 
that the Catholic Church is not the cmiy one 
that has recourse to tradition for many things 
that cannot be proved from Scripture. In- 
fant baptism ; the change oi the sabbath from 
the seventh to the first day of the week, and 
the canonidty of the present received iDooks 
of the New Testament, aie nowbeieiaught 
in Scriptute, and yet aU these am-iMd 
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by. ike cbuoch -of which you are a saember 
apcii the authority of the Cathcdic Chuicli, 
who hasi received. diem through the tradi- 
tions 'Of the Apostles. But it is no new 
thing to admit the authority of tcaditiMK. 
From the Scriptures themsdives we leaxa 
thai every thing was not written which the 
Apostles taught. 

. • '^ St. Paul saySyiin writing to^ the Theasar 
lonmnsy * TberefiM^^ brethren, «tand Jut» 
and hold the traditions which ye have be^ 
taugbl, whether by woid, or our epistie.' 

** * Now we command you, fareduQeoi in 
Aie. naaoie.of oar Loord Jesus Christy that 
ya withdraw youisebrea irom every brother 
that walketh disorderly^ and not a£t€ar the 
tradition which he received of us.' . . 

" And in his epistles to the Corinthians, 
and to.Timothy, we find him using similar 
languages Beaidea^ if n:iore were necessatj, 
msft liajKe4fae testimony of the great lights^ of 
the early Christian Churdh inia^oux o£itra^ 
ditiaiu tj ■• ■ : i 1.- >.' 
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v^EusebhiB telte us tfa&t Sf^'^B^tiOiM «^^ 
korted the €faristian» of his tme'to* *fMA 
&st Jto the traditkm of the^Aposde^.^ 

' ^'St.' Irenasus says of tbeh^^tics-of'lna^ 
day than, ' They assent nei^er to the^Scrip-' 
tores nor te tradition.' . . 

<^ Clemeol of Alexandria says, * Tbeyy ^i^icr 
preserved the true tradition of blessed ^dop^ 
trine, receiving it from Peter, and Jaines, 
and John, and Paul, as a son freni hiaftther, 
hare come to us, here to deposite^the itpoe^ 
toUc seeds received from their eUbm. dtrist 
did wu reveal to many, what did mA, apper- 
tain to many, but to a fevir, vriMnn he thbt^jhC 
jnoper, that they, receiving it, might <Min^ 
mnnicate vrhat they had received €6 dth^ 
ers.* 'V i- ' • • 

''lii short, you will find m Tertulliiti; iA 
Origen, in St. Augustin, and a host^of others, 
with whom, as a stiident of divinity, ywst 
should be acquainted, frecpient teibmieis ^' 
:ap€irtolioal IradkioiL'^ ^ - ,v h 

'^ ''For my part,** said Miss FohUub^ 

// 



^^vlhou^ Ihaye always been a Bible reader, 
I have often felt the want of an authority to 
interpret for me many passages, which, with 
all my confidence in my own ability, I find it 
vory hard to understand. My greatest ob* 
jection to the Catholic Church is, not that 
she assumes the oflSipe of interpreter, but, 
that she imposes upon her children a reli* 
gioQ pf fcnnsis.'' 

''You judge from externals, my dear 
young lady," said Father Felix kindly. 
'-.Every form of our beautifiil religion is 
.deeply significant to those who believe. 
Buty to convince you that we have in our 
church something more than forms, let die 
je^ommend to ypur perusal such works as 
.'The Spiritual Combat;' 'The Following 
|0f. Cl^i8t;7 'The Spiritual Director;' and 
' ,Chajlilion^s Meditations,' in which you will 
find the wants of our nature duly ccmsidered, 
jEtnd bountifully auppUed." 

" If you ,set aside the l^ible," asked Adri^- 
ani " as oiir only guide in spiritual matters^ 



96 FATHilR FE tlZ. 

what, may I ask, are we to 6onnder the: 
•eatholic rule of faith ?'' 

"* That, and that (mly, is at Catholic fieKh, 
whidi God has revealed, and the Chturdi 
proposes to oar belief. Hence, for aeny doc-, 
trine to be deemed of Catholic faith, two 
things are necessary : first, that it shoidd 
have been revealed ; second, that it be pro- 
posed by the Church ; of which two Condi- 
tions, if either be wanting, such doctrine is 
not of Cathohc faith. The second condition 
presupposes the first ; for, as the Apostles 
were commissioned to teach only such truths 
as they had received firom Christ, t&at is, 
what he had revealed to them ; so their suc- 
cessors in the ministry, by virtne of the 
same commission, and under die direction 
of the same divine Spirit, continued to teatlh 
the same. Now it is by this rule that we 
wish our faith to be proved,*' 

^' Is it true, that the Cathdic Church 

teaches that man is justified by his' own 

wojk^r" ■ ■•■ ■"■'" 
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''^ No^ So &x from thisi she expressly 
declares, that ' When man has sinned, the 
lemissioo, or pardon, id sin is not attainable 
by him, otherwise than in and by the suffer- 
ings and death of Jesus Christ, who freely 
purchased our ransom ^ and it is only through 
the same m^ts of Jesus Christ that the just 
man can obtain either an increase of holiness 
in this life, or eternal happineils in the next.' 
But he is also taught, that the good works 
of a- just man, proceeding from grace and 
charity, are so far acceptable to God, through 
his. goodnesn and sacred promises, as to be 
truly deserving of an eternal reward. ' God 
crowning his own gifts, when he crowns the 
good works of his senrants.' These are the 
words of the Council of Trent upon this 
subject. 

'* * Though no man can be just but he to 
whom the merits of the passion of Christ 
are communicated ; yet this is done in the 
justification of the sinner, when, by the 
merit of that paasioti) liiv^ i^asrvX:^ tfl ^^3^'' 
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iptQ the he^rU 1^ th^iuk tb^t Mxe juft- . 
tifted, apod dwi^ls therein ; whence, togetbar ' 
with th9 lem^uon of sina, . man reeeives, ; 
through Jesus QhriBty ihe y&rtuee of fiulhy 
hope, and charity. Wherefore, to them that 
do well unto the end, eternal life ought to 
be proposed ; b<Hh as a grace which is mer- 
cifully promised fo them through; Jesus 
Christ, and as a. recompense of their good 
wosrk^ and mterits, in virtue of this promise. 
And» as Jesus Christ perpetually shed^. his 
influence on them that are justified ;, ,whjydh 
influence .precedes, and accompanies,, and 
follows .all their good works, and without 
which po wprks can be pleasing to God* we 
must believe that, nothing is now wanting- to 
render them deserving of eternal life, in re- 
ward of their good deeds, provided they de- 
part this life in the grace of God. AUhou^ 
in the Holy Scriptures good worlds, are so 
nauch valued that Jesus Christ himself ^prom- 
jsesy that a cup of cold w:ater shall; ^ lose 
/^ lewaid; and that the A.po«fte \eati&vii 
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ihatt « iiKttneBDury pain ^ndttrcdf m ihis ^irarM 
«hdl f>rodiiee an endless weight of gloi^'; 
n^TerthelesB, Grod forbid that a Ghristiaai; 
iriiould trust, or glory in himself, and not in 
ihe Lord, whose bounty is so great to all 
itien,-that he wiU have those gifted Which he 
bestows upon themt to be their mesits/ ^ 

" But," said Adrian, smiling, ** before yon 
can ttqpect me to pay much respect to the 
decisions of councils, it would be well to 
prove the authority of the Church by which 
they were convened.'' 

Here the M gentleman was called out of 
the room, and, upon returning, apologized 
to his visitors for the necessity he was under 
of leaving them, being obliged to attend a 
sick call. 

Uncle Thistlecroft had expected to read 
in the countenances of his young friends 
the result of their ccmference ; believing that 
a look of triumph would be seen in the hce 
of Adrian, and of mortification in that of 
Anoe. But he was tlv\l^xik&TL. ^Asw»^^ 
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though by no means discomfited, looked 
rather grave ; while Miss Fordham wore a 
yeiy provoking air of satisfaction; and the 
old man, to be revenged on both, launched 
forth, with more than usual virulence, against 
the craft of the Roman phe«jthQodt and the 
abonunations of popexy. 



I 
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CHAPTER X. 

Though loved and honoured, 
And to the bopje Ume of yonthi 

When meteors of ambiUon dart 
AcitMM the MQl, bewildering 

With ▼Islons beantinil as bright, 
Leaving no pause for reason's wing, 

Bnt lorlng on ftom height to height 

With rich Intensity of light, 
And flashing from Its magic soaree 
On him their fVill eoneentred force- 
Wealth, fkme, ambition, beauty, power- 
yet did he, 
Living henceforth for worlds to be, 
The passion and the powor resign 
In this mere worid to soar and shine. 

Miu JtnguwHu SAm.* 

The next day was stormy, and the cou- 
sins were at liberty to spend Uie morning as 
they pleased ; for Uncle Thistlecroft in bad 
weather generally took his breakfast in his 

* There are few things In the language more beautlAil than 
some of the minor poems of the lamented writer above quoted;' 
and it Is the hope of his friends, that, among the admirers of true 
feaios, MOM one may yet be finrnd, who wUl give them to tha' 
world la a none dumbto Ibm thaAtkM v>^«m ^H^^MK^nis^!^^ ^ ^\ 
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own room, and rarely made his appearance 
until near dinner time, and Mr. Fordham 
had, as usual, gone down to Wall-street. 

" Now, cousin of mine,*' said Miss Ford- 
ham, sitting down to her work, " when you 
are done with that paper, which you have 
had long enough to have got its contents by 
heart, I want you to come here, and sit 
down, like a good boy, and let me hear you 
read." 

" Well," he returned, throwing down the 
paper, and trying to look in a very obliging 
humour, albeit, he would just then much 
rather have been left to his avm thoughts, 
which were full of home and Juha Baldwin. 
^' What shall it be ? Poem or novel ? Here 
is a volume of Whittier's poems, and the 
* Mysteries of Paris.' " 

" For shame, cousin Adrian !" exclaimed 

Anne. " How could you name in a breath 

the pure-minded, high-hearted, manly Whit- 

lisr, and one whose writings have done more 

^^ vitiate the t&iste and deprave \\i^\ifi«:Ob 
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than even tbe worat of the cheap ^novelsy 
which those 

* Cr&thenn of gaxlmge/ 

as certain of our pious publishers have been 
justly designated, have reproduced in such 
abundance. Both are, unquestionably, men 
tif genius. But, while no one can listen to 
the strains of the one without imbibing a 

portion, .At least, of 

< His hate of tyranny and wrong/ 

and love for .his fellow-man, to read the 
ptbf^ 19 to fill ;tbe. mind with gloomy images 
of .depravity and, horrour, and a mistrust of the 
wisdpm pf the Divine government. I doubt 
much the nice moral sense of the man, and 
\ deny the purity :of heart of the woman, 
who can find pleasure in the monstrosities 
of Eugene Sue." . 
" Then shaU I read Whittier ?" 
"JNpt now. .1 apent a dehghtfijil bow 
mih hini.Ui9tev^ji^, after you had left the 
parlour. But here is somelp&)^^^«:«\KikV$^^ 




of us. Something of a religious legend, which 
was given me by Sarah Fenwick, and doubt- 
less the production of herself or her brother.'' 
So saying, she took from the drawer of 
her work-table a neatly written manuscript 
of a few sheets, stitched together with nar- 
row blue riband, and handing it to her cousin, 
he read as follows : 

THE SOLDIER OP MART. 

I. 

Beauty is a flower that all who look upon 
must admire ; but the loveliest of flowers 
soon becomes wearisome to us, if it hath no« 
thing but its gay colours to reconunend it. 
The flower is of little value without its per^ 
fume, and the charm of beauty is goodness. 
Many might be called more beautiful than 
the Princess Marguerite, yet she was emi- 
nently fair ; but in no one, in the wide do- 
main of her cousin, the puissant king of 
Pxance^ was so mudi beauty urnled to siibh 
^^*^ted goodness. 



^ 
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II. 

The high rank of Marguerite commanded 
the outward homage of all who approached 
her ; her beauty the admiration of all who 
beheld her; her goodness the Jove of all 
who. heard of her. From the prince to th^ 
peasant, all loved the gentle Marguerite ;-^ 
all but the young Cpunt Hilaire ; — pjad he 
adored her. 

III. 

The Count Hilaire, just returned froxa 
foreign travel, was the admiraticm of ^e 
court of the gallant Francois. The elegancy 
of his person; the grace of hi^ manner; 
his skill as a musician ; the tenderness of his 
verses ; and his gallantry in the tournament, 
W9M each the theme of commendation ; and 
the Nicest, and the proudest, and tbe noblest 
dan^ of his native land vied wilh one an* 
dtfaarin their endeovouiB to attract the notice r 
of the noble youth \ — di!L\i\iX ^Qw^ "^ioBKWi^ 



Marguerite ; she made no effort to wm His^ 
regard; but she often remembered him in 
her prayers. 

IV. 

At a banquet, in honour of one who had 
reaped by his sword a plenteous harvest of 
renown. Count Hilaire was seated opposite 
the Princess, who was listening withmiaiked 
attention to the distinguished guest, on who& 
she now and then bestowed a smile of cour- 
tesy ; but which the enamoured youth con- 
strued into smiles of affection. His heart 
swelled with envy ; and, as he retired for 
the night, he said to himself, 

" I too will be a soldier." 

V. ... 

He threw himself on his couch ; but not^ 

withstanding the perturbation of his mind, 

did not forget to address his customary 

Sprayer to our Blessed Lady — a prayer which ^ ; 

'had been taught him in his mfewcY 'Vs^ ^\ 
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ezcelleat and pious mother — ere he disposed 
himself to sleep. 



VI. 

He slept ; and the world of dreams was 
uojEalded to his view. He beheld an extend- 
ed plain covered with castles and hovels, 
cities and hamlets, and crowded with human 
bjBings of every degree. By his. side were 
two youths, who from their resemblance 
might be brothers. One, ydight in all the 
j trappings of war, was mounted on a richly 
I caparisoned steed, that pawed the ground 
' with impatience for the onset ; and the other, 
'> clad in the coarse garb of a monk, stood in a 

* 

I musing attitude, leaning on his staff. The 
soldier bounded forward ; but the departure 
I of the Man of Peace was so quietly made 
I that Hilaire marked it not. 



VII. 

The career of the soldier now drew the 
eyes cf evjcry one upon toa. ^^ %^^^ ^B^~ 
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ered around him a band of daring litea, ^ 
whom his will was law. The numb^n^'M 
his followers increased with his power to 
reward them ; and in a little time he was at 
the head of a powerful army. His adrsnee 
was haSed with shouts and gratulations, atad 
the most beautiful damsels scattered flowets 
before him ; but curses followed where he 
went, and his path to glory was tracked with 
blood. 

vin. 

The soldier pressed on. His name be- 
came great among the nations; and the 
place where his ashes at last were laid was 
niarked by a tower of enduring marble that 
thrust its proud head up into the very clouds. - 
" I too will be a soidier/' said Hilairie in liis 
heart 



> 



IX. 



Hilaire had quite forgotten the other youth, 
iinul his eyes wandered over the desolation 
Aiti reknained as a inemotisl oi iJie ^oVSiotH 
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progreifl, wheA he 4e«cried a toilsome and 
patieiit beingf going firom ruin to ruin, and 
sufferer to sufferer, building up what had 
been cast down, healing the wounded, and 
•peaking .comfort to the sorrowful, blessing, 
and rfceimg blessings in return, when he 
thought of him a moment with pity, and 
then let him pass from his memory. 

X. 

** Look beyond," said some one in a voice 
of melody ; and turning, he saw standing by 
his side a being of celestial loreliness. The 
outline of the figure was hidden by a robe 
of gUstoning white, that fell in graceful folds 
from the shoulders to the feet. But the face 
was like the face of Marguerite, and on the 
fair calm brow was placed a crown of heav- 
enly radiance. 

XI. 

Hilaire followed the direction of the out- 
stretched hand, and bey^^ ^^ ^:^^aka^«^!«i?^ 

10 



Qnce stood the moaum^t of the soldiei^ biit 
which time had cnunbled into du«t, saw re* 
vealed the eternal destiny of him who had^ 
while on earth, been worshipped as a god* 
But that destiny must not be told. Let It 
suffice, that the youth turned from it with 
loathing and with horrour. 



XII. 

*' Look again/' said the voice, ** and then 
choose." 

He looked. And lo ! amid multitude^ 
of glorious beings, whose faces were radiant 
with joy, and whose voices were continually 
raised in songs of thanksgiving and praise^ 
he beheld the lowly and despised Man of 
Peace. The vision passed ; and Hilaira 
awoke. 

xiu. 

His choice was made. At an early hoiir 
in the morning, Hilaire repaired to the near- . 
est church to offer up his thanks for the les- 
'^^ ^t'He9Ten bad beistowtd lip^^^wA vsvl 



i 



FATHER FSLIX. ill 

&i» sleep ; and the first thing he beheld on 
ehtekthg waiir, over an altar dedicated to the 
Blessed Viigin, a picture of the celestial be- 
ing who had visited him in his dream ; and 
from that hour he took upon himself the 
title of '^ The Soldier of Mary." 

XIV. 

It was soon noised abroad that the young 
and gallant Count Hilaire had withdrawn 
himself from the gayeties of the court, and 
the favour of his sovereign, to shut himself 
up in the gloom of the cloister ; and many 
a lovely dame, whose heart had been stung 
by his neglect of her charms uttered bitter 
Words in contempt of his folly. But the 
high-imnded and generous Marguerite ut- 
tered prayers of thankfulness in secret, for 
the wisdom of his choice and very soon 
followed hi^ example. 
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XV. 

" Bm die S(Mer cl Mvr^ ^rw ^^^x 
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ted long to remain in his choaieQ retiifenii^^ 
A new world beyond the. waste i)f WQliieKs; 
had been chosen for the field of his entcx- 
prise. With a small company of devoted 
servants of the cross, he left the sunny land 
of his nativity, to brave the perils of the 
deep, and the rigours of a northern clime, that ! 
he might plant the standard of salvation 
amid the ruins of barbarism and idolaljy • 

XVL 

They had scarce lost sight of land whe^ 
a terrible storm arose, and the waves, rising 
in their fury, threatened immediate destruc- 
tion to their firail bark, which was tossed 
about like a feather by the breath of autumn ; 
for the Prince of the Powers of Air, "«rho 
had long reigned despotically over the To^g}^ 
regions of the west, was in dread of tha Qpn- 
quests to be achieved by the servipsto^ Xhp 
Lord of Life, and had taken this means to 
destroy them. But the Soldier of Mary 
^^ed aloud upon th^ i\ameo{ \»^ ]ftS5ik>ii!^vv 
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txid immediately the darkness dispersed, the 
winds were hushed, and the troubled waters 
of the ocean became instantly calm. 

XVII. 

But a greater peril awaited him on the 
land than on the seas. A savage chieftain, 
to whom he went to speak words of mercy 
and of joy, took and bound him as a prison- 
er, and condemned him to a sudden and ter- 
rible death. But this was not the peril ; for 
death is what the soldier must be always 
ready to meet. His peril was in the rescue 
from destruction. 

XVIII. 

The chieftain had an only child — a daugh- 
ter — ^whose beauty was extolled above that 
of all the women of her tribe. This child 
of the wilderness had looked upon the priso- 
ner of her father with the eyes of affection; 
and when the fire was to be lighted tlAJL^'^a^ 
i to ctmsume his body, she xSkkw \vKt».^ "^^ 

10* 
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the feet of the chief, a^ad sued for his lifib 
Her prayer was granted ; the thongs tkat 
bound the prisoner Were cut, and he wis 
once more free. 

xiz. 

And now began his trial. In requital for 
the service she had rendered him, the maid- 
en, untrammelled by the customs of a more 
elevated state of society, demanded his love. 
But love he had not to give. The treasure 
which he had once been willing to cast al 
the feet of the noble Marguerite, had l<»g 
since been laid upon the altar of xeligion**^ 
never to be withdrawn, but at the price of 
his eternal welfare. 



And now it was that the assistaneii o£ hs 
gracious Mistress became truly efficacious* 
He was on the point of yielding to the untu- 
tored eloquence of the impasdoned giri, and 
the weakness of his ewu iiadBisne, ^^Akscl \mi^ 



\ 



t^ 



FATHSR WM%IX, 115 

sent up to faer a despairing cry for aid ; and 
in a moment the firmness of the soldier re- 
turned. In the conquest of himself he had 
overcome his worst enemy ; and he was not 
long in conyincing the ingenuous savage, 
that the heart has something more worthy 
of its love than an earthly object. 

XXI. 

Thenceforth the coarse c£ the Soldier of 
Mary was onward ; adding every day new 
subjects to the kingdom of the Lord of Life, ^ 
until no trace was left in the bowed and fee- 
ble old man, of the gay and gallant Count | 
Hilaire. And now he prepared him for his \ 
speedy departure from the land of exile. 
For this purpose he every day retired to a 
secret place in the forest, where he spent ; 
many hours absorbed in prayer. 

XXII. 

One day he retired at the usual hour; but 
he came not back viYieu \w& ^^& ^3:^^5:>k^ 
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His companions awaited his return with 
much impatience, until the shades of evening 
had darkened the tops of the neighbouring 
mountains. Then impatience became alarm. 
But, though they sought diligently, and call- 
ed upon his name throughout the night, the 
ruddy morning found him still absent. At 
length his retreat was discovered. Cassock 
and breviary, crucifix and rosary, were there ; 
but the Soldier of Mary was never more seen 
on earth. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

f 

1b all the beanty, all the strength of youth 
flile tiaiidt, thco^ eeatariet hare o*er her rdN} 
And on her lofty brow ** Ihxoetal Tritth*' 
bMasniedfordilBchaiaeteriofgoUL imu. 

<< YoD ask/' sud Father Fdiz, when,, a 
few eyeiiiiigs afteor^ he resumed hie explana- 
tions, '' for the authority of the Chaonch fay 
which certain councils have been conyened. 
This authority, we contend, is prored from 
these texts. 

'' ' And if he will not hear them, tell the 
Church. And if he will not hear the Church, 
let him be to thee as the heathen and pubU- 
can.' 

'^ ' All power is given unto me in heayen 
and in earth : go ye therefore and teach all 
nations.' 

" * 60 ye into the whole world, and teach 
the gospel to eyery cxeaXxo^^ 
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ill!' ! Heidiat heaieidi ja^iheaiBtb mei|3B]ii{l 
be tliait de^piBetli you, despkistb /me, iknA i& 
Aiat ^despiseth me, despiseth him -^tifioiSl 
me.' := • I M .) •■; .-.^n^J^ 

Ij^fHFoitk then cometh by healrii^;ji' and 
liearii^>by die ward, of Qinst. But hmfl 
Hare they \iiot beaid ? Yes, Tesiljf^ tfack 
soond hath gone forth into all dte e«th, ^eiA 
iksm words unto the eaods of the v^lfiftvlrovldil 
, :^!iAad"6od, indeed, hath setBomain tbfi 
Girandi:^ first, aposdes; seGomUy^^roj^elft) 
thirdly, doctors. Are all aposlbs^iarftidl 
prophets ? are all doctors ?' 

" * He that knoweth God, heareth us ; he 
that is not of God, l^areih ua not>: (by liiis 
ivsknowthe spirit of trudi» and tfa&vipirijbiof 
enrour.' ■ .* ■ .•^r ■'».(• -^ -/ra TBSjfi' 

'* And nothing is more sti^fw;^. ki^^Kni 
npon^y the early fattos^ thaii'ib&xAA^dieri- 
iy .of &e >€huiGfa^'' .•• t a.v ■.■*lh mi^*,} lol 
c. "You are labouring, my d<^wr ftjr^ve^inii 

to question. Mw^\{r^^ ^ ^W^im 
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iooietiefl' akikiK»ilrlen^ rdiQ.^aiitiBmt^{)f 'the 
GhaToh;:buldieydeay that the Gln^^ e£ 
Rome liks anj right to th^ title skto has sAf 
sumed of The Church." m ^^ 

' ^^ The Roman CiLthriic Churchy'? xeplied 
Father Felix, *^ teaches, that Tbb jGhubob 
most possess certain marks, by whkli -nhe 
may eiaily be known from any of the sects 
that shaU usurp her name. These ape nm4 
ty^ tnsHnUty, iniefectAUity,^ aposMicityy 
umvenal^tyjBS^ sanctity; wad iriie jnromi^ 
fiomthese tezlSy thid 

* . J. " Th? Cj^vacH IS OwB. 

' ^ ^Other sheep I hare, that are Hot of this 
fold^ liiem also I must brings ^nd they shall 
hgar my Toice, and there shall be one frdc^ 
tifidMe dbqpiierd.' 

'-^^A^d not f<Mr Aem only do I pray, but 
for them also, who through their word shall 
belfeve-in m^> tbst they all may be oiie; as 
thdu, >PGid)fei^, in m^a»d I in thee • thatdie/y 
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< ''*Tb» God of {Nitieace Md df edhflFbHr 
gnoit you to be of one mind, one tMitidV 
another, according to Jesus ChrM: 'tUt 
with one mind, and one mouth, yott vikj 
glorify God, and the Father of ottr Lbtff 
Jesus <Xirist/ ' ' 

** ' Now I beseech you, brethroA, to marit 
them which cause dissensicms and offeneei^ 
contrary to the doctrines which you have 
learned, and avoid them.' 

* ^ ^ Now I beseech you, brethreh,' AiA ysou 
all speak the same thing, and tiiat Ainre^ W j 
no schisms among you ; but that you iHsr 
perfect in the same mind, and & the iMmS^ 
judgment' • '-' •' 

^ ' Careful to k^p the miity (rf (ter«pSftt 
ia the bond of peaee, one bo^ umTq^ I 

r 

spirit; as you are called in onehepil^itf'' 
your calling. One Lord, one fieuffa, one 
baptism. One God and Father of all^ wild 
ifl abmre all, jnd through aH, and in «s iB.^ 
*^ MiCt ua^ th^efora, ^ many BMmie pet^ , , 




UQtD.we are \9iseadj amved, ihal we' be of 
the -saiae mind ; let us abo ocniliinue in tiie 
'same rule.' 

^ ' A man that is a heretic, after the first 
l8iidsee€»dadmonitien,aToid: knowing diat 
|he that is such an one is subyerted, and «in- 
jnetb, being condemned by his own judg- 
Iment :' that 
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'^ The Church is always Yisibls, 

** * And It shall come to pass in the last 
daysy that the mountain of ^ house of the 
Lord shall be established on the top of the 
mcHmtains, and shall be exalted above the 
'hills ; and all nations shall flow unto it.' 
- '''And the stone ihat smote the statue 
Ibeeame « fxeat mountaist and Hied die 
wboleeaHli/ 

" ' Aad in the last days it shall come to 
pass, that the mountsia of the house of the 
Lord sMiU be established on the top of the 
mountains, and jl ^shaUbe eiaked above the 



iuOa, $ad the people Ai^y&iEyii 
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many nations shall come and say : Came, 
let us go up into tbe mountain of the Lord, 
and to the house of the God of Jacob, and 
he will teach us his ways, and we will walk 
in his paths : for the law Bhall gc forth from 
SioD, and the word of tbe Lord from Jeru- 
salem.' 

" ' You are the light of the world— ^a raty 
seated on a mountain cannot be hid :' that ' 

"The Church cannot Pail. 

*' ' And I say to thee, Thou art Peter, "aha 
upon this Rock T wiU build my Church, ana 
the gates of hell shall not prevail against it.' 

" ' And Jesus coming, spake to them, say- 
ing: AU power is given to me in heaven and 
in earth. Go ye, therefore, and teach all 
nations ; baptizing them in the name of the 
Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy 
Ghost ; teaching them to observe all things, 
whatsoever I have commanded you. And 
beho]d 1 am with you all days, even to tl^ 
congummatipn of the wor\A' ... J 



PATHS RFBLIX. 123 

.■■^r.^" ■-.'•■:•. .... 

:^ "1 AnctI will ask the Father, and he shsdl 
give you another Paraclete, that he may 
abide with you forever ; the spirit of truth. 
But the Paraclete, the Holy Ghost, whom 
the Father will send in my name, he will 
teach you all things, and bring all things to 
your minds, whatsoever I shall have said to 
you.* 

*' ' But when he, the Spirit of Truth, is 
com?, he will teach you all truth. For he 
«hall not speak of himself, but what things 
poevef h& shall hear, he shall speak ; and 
the things that are to come, he shall show 
you.* 

" And St. Paul, in his first Epistle to 
,'jrimothy, calls the Church, *The Chureh 
ojf the living God, the pillar and ground of 
ttiSf^th':* that 

-• ''*'^Tm CmrRca is Apostolical. 

. ** * 60 yei therefore, and teach all nations: | 
baptising thini m the name of the f^d&^t^ 
land of the Son," axii of xii^ tt<}i? "^^^^^^ 
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soever I hate toisitas^ed j&^^ .:> i;a^O 

" ' There were added to them aboift &S^ 
thousand souk ; and they were |)er8iev0jrittg 
in die doctrine of the Apostles.* ■- ' ^-^ ; 
^* * And he gave some Apostles, and som^ 
Prophets, and some other Bvahgetidtt, «lid 
other some Pastors and Doct<»rs: fatHu^ 
perfecting of the saints, for the watW^lk$ 
ministry, fbr the ectifyip^ of the \k>dy o$ 
Christ ; till we all meet in the unity of lilM)^ 
That henceforth we be iio m^te €hildre4 
tossed to and fro, and carried abtOiifi^il^ 
every wind of doctrine.' i 

" * Remember your Prelates^ wW hiiv^ 
8p6ken to you the word of ^fedi-^whiSSwj 
&ith follow, considering well the €^<^%1 
their conversation. — Obey yoiir Prfe&tes, ani 
bt subject to them. For they watcA; tilr^l^e^ 
ing to render an account bf your'isotiilsf '^alt 

> J/^Thx>Chvrch is Catholiqi oftHifivMIKli • 
// '' ' From the rising of tl* a\M;»i%^tfewkk \ 
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going down, my name is great among the 
Gentiles ; and in eyery place there is sacri- 
fice, and there is in my name a dean offer- 
ing ; for my name is great among the Gen- 
tiles, saith the Lord of hosts.' 

'^ ' And this gospel shall be preached in 
the whole w(»rkl, for a testimony to all na- 
tioiis ; and then shall the consummation 
come.' 

'^'Goye, thereforei and teach all na- 
tions.' 

**" * Go ye into the whole world, and preach 
the gospel to erery creature.' 

** * You shall be witnesses to me in 
Jerusalem, and in all Judea, and Sama- 
ria, and eyen to the uttermost part of the 
earth.' 

''' Faith then cometh by hearing, and 
bearing by the word of Christ. But, I say, 
have they not heard? Yes, verily, their 
sound hath gone forth into all the earth, and 
their words unto the ends of the whole 
world ;' and that \ 
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*^ The Chuuch is Holy. 

** * Christ also loved the Church, and d^ 
Ureied himself up for it: That he might 
sanctify it, cleansing it by the layer of watev 
in the word of life : That he might pre^nt 
to himself a glorious Church, not hating 
spot or wrinkle, nor any such thing, bitt tfiat 
it should be holy and without blemish.' 

'' * But you are a choemi generation, a 
kingly priesthood, a holy nation, a purcl»aed 
people. That you may declare his virttfes, 
who hath called you out of darkness into 
his admirable light' " 

'' That the texts which you have addocedf 
sir," Sflod Adrian, ^' are descriptive <rf die 
Church, is beyond a doubt. But wiU you 
be good enou^ to point out to me the ap- 
plication of these marks to the Church of 
RomeT 

*' She claims the mark of I7iu<y," rqdied 
&e eld ^ntleman, '^ from the hct dun dH 
her children bare but one fiuth, vnii ^Vhb^ 
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in one precession of faith, in maintaining eve- 
ly article whereof all Catholics throughout 
the wozld agree ; that all her children are in 
one communiony and that, for maintaining 
this one faith, and one communion, she has 
one visible head, and is guided by one au- 
thority to which all her children are obliged 
to submit." 

'' Yet, sir," remarked Adrian, *' it is noto- 
rious that your divines have their disputes 
as well as other people." 

"True," replied Father Felix. "But 
their disputes are never on matters of faith 
decided by the Church, and are, therefore^ 
only differences of opinic» on subjects which 
every man is at liberty to treat as he pleases; 
and as these differences do not make a breach 
of communion, they cannot divide the unity 
of faith. 

'' Her claim to Visibility will hardly be 
questimied. Since the days of the Apostles 
the Churdi of Home has existed ; her first 
)whop being no. other th&n^X.'^^Vet? 
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''That there was a Christiafi congiega* 
tion, or church, established at Rome in "die 
time of the Apostles,'' interposed Adrian, 
** is admitted ; but that Peter was its first 
bishop is not quite so clear. Though Paul 
wrote while at Rome his epistles to the Oa- 
latians, the Ephesians, the Philippians, and 
the Colossians, and also to Timolfay ^and 
Philemon, he nowhere speaks of Peter as 
his feUow-labourer, which he would hardlj 
have neglected to do if such he was.** 

** In the absence of any thing positire on 
the subject, the silence of St. Paul naight 
well be urged against the common belief, 
that St. Peter was the first bishop of Rome. 
But when Irenaeus calls the Church of Rome 
* the greatest, most ancient, and most iBoB- 
trious Church, founded by the glorious Apos- 
tles, Peter and Paul ;' when Tertullian, in 
speaking of the apostolic succession in tiie 
churches, sap that ' Rome has her Clemenl, 
ordained by St. Peter ;^ wheh Eusebius sa3rs, 

^st 'the kind providence oC Q^^wAMieto^ 

^ — -- * ^ 
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Bat^i^itQL-Roiiiey'^BBdrthat.^Liniis wjft» the 
firat fVrboy aft^ Peter, obtained the see of. 
Ronie ;' when Jerome^ writing to Pope Dar 
masugi saysi * I am following no other than 
Christ, united to the communion of your 
Holiness, tfaait is, to the chair of Peter;' 
jknd when Augustin speaks of the * succes* 
sioii of pastors £rom the chair of Peter, to 
whom lheX<Ed committed the care of feedr 
iog hiB flock» down to tlie present bishop,^' 

can we believe that what these men, emi*- 

■ . . > 

miA alike for leanung and piety, and tiring 
90 max the time of the Apostles, assert as a 
w«tt«known lact could be nothing better thaa \ 
9i6r&xumour? 

,v7." A' Church that has always been visible,.; 
j woJSt pfecassarily be ItrfdUMe ; for a church | 
tintt<lia.B onqei failed has ceased to be.^ 
1 *S ]^ Protestants, sir," said Adrian quick- f 
ly^ td^iiot assert that the Church did £ul ; : 
jEnrm^ the Lord said of the Jewish, so mij^ti 
,bp,.al#0:iilay^of the Christian Church,, even, ^t{ 
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jndMyCf^Yeti'faiHrjBrji left jne ^^vtalAoiaik^'. 
imr.IaiHfii/rBlfc .tfae dEhemvirfakli.'iiiinrej BOir 
bowed unto Baal, and every BMUtihiMikfe 
h«* not kissed lam J ^. .c : r;;iij fmT'' 
I ::^^iknpw^!^ jpcUaHesb £aihfic!f 6)iB^/l]u 
loesUinmodtard writemiiaRC^ eeftemaiwtoibtiif 
(p»eKe the Ttsibitity p£.t(he<]lhitfiih»i tUoQgtK^ 

itoft^ing «o«M!lj^iiigjithal w^ 

jB^maQ Ca&oiic Cbunshrmvi^e:^ 
century v^re^nd^d to. aitl^h bkr^ttiit^r^iyi 
isociety of Christians then in existenOQfciiSf^r 
if9j?^rwi:ih«, it ^sii^n;fe©f?n- Jl^rfeai^ 
jtb^^ n4aure».^ :thepgr0i^]*rfop^^^^ j^j 
j*stpqdiJD9«/.: But,!? <Hi?ltjfl^.|l^pl^^^ 
mmPi ^wiilinfe '? wlffn jyftj«n|sflp4oiyMBj 
ithe discussion of religion^ I believe H ^gM^ 
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"i^SlfaaFftaiot Argiidteii'Oilr agreqnieaty A^^r 
irtqriied jAdmUj^ ^* and will endeavoori to act*^ 
here tO'itES dosciyftsthe nature of our siiib^: 

; '' The Church of Rome," resamed ¥^1 
iheiiFbUXy ^'claima to bo Apo^to/tcol, through 
pii'indttieiinipted sncceflacn^of her chief pi»»: 
kc^airotti St. Peter to ike present pope, Ote< 
gorf XVI; She claims the title of CatJaHer 
' firdtn the idCcmcroTertible fact, that, wherevep: 
thirwaie df Christ has been heard, thertt:ha* 
^er iakk been propagated ; and she daiass : 
kbe^'inark ^ Swwtity m virtue of the hdii^ 
JD^-irf'ber Divine Founder, and 6i the {n« 
litUiferable saints that have adorned her cook 
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munionF; 

' '*^ Wthottt," said Adrian, with a slight 
$dieier,' ^ being injured, in purity cmt repute- ' 
ticrn^ by the notoriously scandalous lives of 
mai^ of her priests, and bishops, and ev^i 

I 

ic^THat'ttfanjr priests, bishops, and ereir 
rejnaiked Fadiet Y«tiv l^fe^^^ 
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** have disgraced their sacred calling, n as 
notorious as that one of the Twelve betrayed 
Ins Master. But of all, no matter what theix 
names or dignities, who have been unfaithfiil 
to the trusts which they assumed, it is Ho 
violation of Christian charity to s&y, with 
Moehler, that ' Hdl has swallowed thenu' ** 
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CHAPTER XII. 

I * 

I know tiis Ikee Is hid 
Under the coffin Ud ; 
' '*. btoted an hto eyes ; cold Is his forehead hit ; 
. Mf Iwad that maiMe felt ; 
0*er it in pmyer I knelt ; 
Yet my beait whispen thai— he is not thera ! 

Pitrpont. 

9 

The next day, while Adrian, Miss Foixl*^ 
ham and the Fenwicks were walking in; 
Broadway, diey met Father Felix, who, with 
eyes bent to the earth, was walking at a very; 
rapid pace. Adrian and his cousin saluted 
him as he approached, and Sarah bent with- 
a lowly reverence, while Paul, raising his? 
hat, remained uncovered until he passed.! 
But the old gentleman appeared not to seej 
them, for he continued his course without; 
acknowledging these courtesies even by a; 
glance. 

'' Father Felix could not have seen us^" 
aaid MisB Fordham. 
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} *f Jn tfjky opinion^" 9aid i^iod, *S he^dU noi 
^l^isli^ see U8u He it|^ probably^goixigowitii 
the Blessed Sacrament to some dyii^GhfiaB 
fian^ «md bis deep rev^f^^nce tfor Hiw n^flbm 
be beaars.mider the saDramoital ifreH^imakfis 
him unwilling tp bdstoifO^ a iglalioe opm any 
pflEson, (NT thkig, ihat is Hkely loijdralnF/ biii 
]|eui|d f rona die contemplatipti otBapoofowai 
%,t«iystery*" •. -. -^ •. ' /■.' «'^.fi'r l.-'-^a 

i. '' I# it possible^ Fenwicll»'V said iAadnwl 
^t a.t^me of surprise^ ''thai a jaindiiikMi 
yours . can submit itself 4o the .mosstmnv 
dogma of the Real Presence?" ■;f,a'' o:>iiiq 
i ^ ''As easily, nay dear feUxm,'' >|tetBirneiii 
Fenwick, " as to the equally mQnslrQU« db^e 
I|0|a^^of the Incai»atioii« Both ar^;ittrcadai 
t(»mebythe same Unenfing Authoiityi^rfladai 
to deay either is. to call iui queatiottttheriw^ 
Tjstpity of Qod. But this is neithev rnvtinfi 
]lQr.i4>i^>e for the discussion of a subject bBK£ 
sa^^r^—doidiom Yfhiskfl^fm al#a^souai«[ 
jl >plh|«> H^ <^us9 nt lA ;!??;«ot waft ufi|jliitiii» 

4Bgag^— agBBgj— WP— ■I H I I m il ■■■»»——■ M i^ I — ^fi 



evimimgt^hm}^ 4»iN^^«iy, I^tief^l^^ will 
heri Hu^pT to < &i^m to ydd' Ih^b i«(al 'belief 
(tf <yuii<6imreh' upion &i9 matter ws^^Il<^€ii 
Mfoibm^^ ^■■'■>- ■'■'"■ "■■- -' -"^ 

rn.^he «u^)^iti6ti (^ Fetim^sk was a^^ir&df 
oaeii Father Feltt wa^ thea hasUliliAg td 
iheF d^Ofa-bedv <tf the' blind boy, J^hfiili]^ 
Dowdf ^^ thd only son of bis modiet^ and ibt 
macaoaqdmr^'^ for ^htaci the Alm^ty haid 
sent thus early to call him to hims^lfii ^ 1%# 
bogiiHid boen attacked by a^j^ki'filrert and 
atf thbitimtf iriieh every thing c^emed W 
pnimisejhis speedy rednrery, a change took 
place that grecitly alarmed his physician' ibi* 
Hia^iSafa^, and in a few hours all hope of 
saiabg/huDfr was at an end. Having beeti fbv 
teisB^ time>:iind^ instnoclioil prepamtory ii# 
fto< his. first commanion, and fidiy 



aware oliapjpioachingdissolutioni he eatm^^ 
Igrdssked^tbinscehre thb Blessed Sacrto)tel1it^$^ 
and widi this inquest hiakind old fHend^and^ 
pastor Ah it expedient to tf^/kv^y vM?^ix^ 
oodliikgly; JaftaF^hearmg hii coafesidcwi^^ 
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dmieammfeaaStvi umdei' far milfa?wfaal3ooiddf 
a^ > child like I bnn< charge ciEBmBelf 4 .eocodpt^i 
periiapfi, occasioDal mummnngs at a misfoiK^ 
tune that prevented him providing, as hor 
would wii^, foT' the declining age ofiiaBinoK: 
tjieiv^and:. declaring. his absolukidH, he adrf; 
BQiBialeied^ unto him the Bread of..>Lifef 
which.. he 'received witb teanr of joy/; /and- 
iwidi adevotimi that proved how unddiditttg: 
Iwas his faith in the Actual PrBtcnce ^jof^lusi 
Dirioe Saviour in what, he. dten ireoeivedi) 

With a firmness that did credit to thenxofi 
i^gnatioB of die Christiaa^ his^ uMtfaBr iiwit- 
nsssed.the administration of the last soleomiK 
ritesof the Church to her djring ichildk * iBttti 
wbeoi these were finished^nature/dfor/aiitlo- 
Bptent prevailed, and a passionate Aiohrrnepe 
iag; ensued. The sounds, though supprestaed^ 
were cafrght.bjr^e ear of the suflEer^.wte^ 
half raising himself in tbabed, saidviilt^fft 
TQicer«f lender rebuke^TT'... .liv/ i ^ 

o)'' Mother^ would you > keep me^alwa^^'^ii^ 
darkonsl ><^^)nadL$'^ITalIfeiln[wo€a^^iiGb^ 
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the presence of our beloved Redeemer^ and 
in the light of His glory I shall once more 
be able to look upon the face that has long 
been hidden from me. Then do not weep ; 
but rather join with me in a song of thanks* 
giving to Him, who, in his own good time, 
will turn all our sorrow into joy ;" and ex* 
tending towards her a hand, which she 
clasped in both of hers, sank back ex* 
hausted upon his pillow* 

In a few mmutes he asked, ^^ Is Lambert 
here T 

^4 am here, Johnny," answered the young, 
man, stooping down to him ; and, indeed, he 
had been seldom absent during his illness. 

** Lambert," said he, in a whisper, ^'come 
often to see my mother ; — she will be very 
lonely when I am gcme ; — and now you are 
a CathoUc, you can say the rosary with her, 
and that will be a comfort to her." 

** I vrill not forget her," said Lambert, 
deeply moved. *'Bat will endeavour to 
discharge toviraxds her the duty of a son." 



1 
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The dying boy smiled gratefdlly, but 
made no reply ; and in a little while his 
mind became slightly unsettled. But, in 
the fragments of broken thought that floated 
through it, there was nothing at Tariance 
with its usual piety. In all that he said 
there was constant reference to the power, 
the holiness, and the goodness of God, and 
his own unworthiness y and, mingied with 
the prayers he was in the habit of saying at 
jMass, were little hymns which he had pro- 
'bably himself composed. Of these the fol- 
lowing only were coherently repeated. 



H 



*' Can He in mstohkss light enthroned 
Far, fiur above yon starry sky, 
Whose power by countless worlds is owned, 
Care for so mean a thing as 1 1 

*' Ah yes ! Who marks the sparrow's fall. 
And feeds the ravens when they ory. 
Mast have a fklher's love for all. 
For whom he gave his Son to die.^ 



'* I hear a voice, whose words of peace 
Are onto me addressed, 
It says, * Te weary, come to me 
And I will give you rest.' 

'' Saviour God, to thee I fly, 
And leave the earth behind ; 
For but with thee my weary soul 
Eternal rest can find.** 



" Holy, holy, holy, 
Is Heaven's anointed Lord ! 
Holy, holy, holy. 
The Uncreated Word ! 
Holy, holy, holy, 
The Spirit, who was given 
In our soub to kindle 
Again the fire of heaven." 



*' Holy Mary ! Queen of Mercy ! 
Star of life's tempestuous sea ! 
In this hour of storm and darkness, 
We for manoeowt fly to thee. 
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** Thee, by whom the bitter chalice 
Of affliction has been drained, 
We, confiding in thy pity. 
Ask that help may be obtainM. 

" Pray for us, graoioas Lady ! 

That escaped life's treacherous main, 
We may look on Him in glory 
Whom thou saw*st on Calvary slain." 




" The night clouds are fljring, 

The morning is breaking, 
And from her long slumber 

The soul is awaking ; 
In songs of thanksgiving, 

That angels are voicing, 
She joins, for salvation. 

In Jesus, rejoicing. 
Hosanna in excelsis I 
Hosanna tn excelsis V* 

He now fell into a light slumber, from 
which, however, he soon awoke, and asked 
in a cahn voice that some one would read 

the '^ Recommendation of a soul departing^^l 
1 1 
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which, as Father Felix had been called away, 
Lambert did with much feeling and devotion. 
At first the responses of the boy were utter- 
ed regularly and distinctly ; but they became 
fainter and fsunter, until they entirely ceased, 
when ^ reader, raising his eyes for a mo- 
' ment firom the book, saw that the spirit had 
departed. ' 

The pent-up agony of the mother's heart 
then broke forth, and, with that eloquence 
peculiar to the Irish in their sorrow, she be- 
wailed the desolation of her situation ; and 
the few friends that stood by her, entered 
too truly into her feelings to attempt to stem 
the torrent of her grief by rain exhortations. 
Her habitual piety, however, soon came to 
her aid, and, to the surprise of those who 
had witnessed the first outburst of sorrow, 
she proceeded with calmness to give all ne- 
jM0iaiyr4iiectioiis. But we cannot puxsue 
ihu^s^tyect. 

''&■'***■■".'''»,•■'■■ •-• - - ... - ,"i ■-, ' * 
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In the evening, Adrian, acccHnpaoied ^^, 

usual by his cousin, paid a visit to Ff^th^ 
Felix, for the purpose of hearing him efr, 
plain ihe Catholic doctrine of the Real Pre- 
Bence. ^ ,^, 

" It ia the belief of the Catholic Church," 
began the old gentleman, " that in the- most, 
holy sacrament of the Eucharist, there is 
truly and really contained the body of Christ 
which Vfas dehvered for us, and his blood 
which was shed for the remission of sins ; 
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the substance of the bread and wine being, 
fby the power of God, changed into the sub- 
[stance of his blessed body and blood, the 
jspecies and appearances of the bread and 
[wine remaining as they were. And this 
[change is what she calls Transubstantia- 
Ition." ^ • 

1 

A doctrine/' remarked Adrian hastily, 

alike iihscriptural and repugnant to rea- 

t(on. 

'^Whether unscriptural or not, my young 
ifriend,*' returned Father Felix, mildly, " we 
h^1re'f€t to inquire ; although, I grant, that, 
like (he isublime mysteries of the Incarna- 
tioif jiM of this Trinity, it iis what reason, 
iinlulsis^d by faith, never could comprehend. 
But let us hear what Scripture says : 
; "**r am the living bread which came 
QiMh from heiiven. If any man eat of this 
bf^ad^ he shall live forever : and the bread 
jhat'r^irfll give, is my flesh for the life of 
he world/ 
^* * Unless you eat the flesh of the Soil of 
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Maiii anddrmk his blood, you shall net haye 
life in you. He that eateth my flesh, and 
drinketh my blood, hath everlasting li& rand 
I will raise him up in the last day* Far mj 
flesh is meat indeed ; and my blood is doak- 
indeed. He that eateth my fleshi and daiik-' 
eth my blood, abideth in me, and I in him* 
As the living Father hath sent me, and I 
live by the Father ; so he that eateUi m^, 
the same also shall live by me. This if the 
bread that came down from heaven. . Not 
as your fathers did eat manna, and died. 
He that eateth this bread shall live Sou^ 
ever.'" 

*' These texts," said Miss Fordham, ** ccr* 
tainly appear to me to confirm the CfAoiic 
doctrine of the Real Presence." . , t ; 

** They would," said Adrian, tuxnuig^Qk- 
ly to his cousin, '' if that doctrine wer^ ii9t, 
refuted by a subsequent verse in this mune; 
chapter of John. 

'^'It is the Spirit that quickejoeth ; the 
flesh profitetb nothing.' " 
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■^Ttfoly indeed," added Father F^lii, 
** * The flesh profiteth nothing,' in the sense 
in which many of those present supposed 
it Was to be eaten — separated from *the 
spirit that quickeneth.' But that these w<»d8 
were not understood in a figurative sense by 
St. Matthew, St. Mark, or St. Luke, is evi- 
dent from the account which they have giveii 
us of the institution of what is commonly 
called, 'The Lord's Supper.' The first 
says, 

^ * And whilst they were at supper, Jesus 
took bread, and Uedsed, and broke, and gave 
his disciples, and said, Take ye, and eat: 
This is fnj body. And taking the chalice, 
b6 gave diankd; tod gave to them, saying t 
Drink ye all ti this* For this is my blood 
of the new testament, Which shall be shed 
for many for the remission of sins.' 

'* Th^ second says^ 

'' * And whilst they wei^ eating, Jesus 
took bread, and blessing, broke, and gave to 
them, and said : Take ye, This is my body. 

i5 
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And having taken the chalice, jiving Uianks, 
lie gave it to them : and they all diank of it. 
And he said to them : This is my blood ef 
the new testament, which shall be shed for 
many.' 

'^ And the last sap, 

" * And taking bread, he gave thanks, and 
brake, and gave to them, sajring: This is 
my body which is given for you : Do this, 
for a conmiemoration of me. In like man- 
ner the chalice also, after he had supped, 
saying : This is the chalice, the. new testa- 
ment in my blood, which shall he shed fot 
you.* 

** From these texts our Church -proTBS: 
her doctrine of the Real Presence^ to bci 
scrq)tural; and claims for heir belief :tlie 
sanction of St. Paul, who asks, ^ ^ ■> 

*^ * The chalice of benediction which wef 
bless, is it not the communion of the Uoo4 
of Christ ? And the bread, which we break^ 
'^ it not the partaking of the body of . thej 





^^ Afterwards he says, 

^ * For I have received of the Lord> thtt 
which also I deUvered to you; That the 
hard Jesus, the same nightin which he was 
betrayed, took bread, and giving thanks, 
broke it, and said : Take ye, and eat : this; 
is my body, which shall be dehvered for 
you : this do for a commemoration of me. 
In like manner also the chalice, after he had 
supped, saying: This chaUce is the new 
testament in my blood : this do ye, as ojften 
as you shall drink it, for the commemoration 
of me« For as often as you shall eat this 
bread, and drink this chaUce, you shall show 
the death of the Lord until he come.^ 

^ And he adds, what certainly must ap-* 
•pear eztrai^gant, if we are to understand htm 
speaking of a figure, 

> ^*^ Therefore whosoever shall eat this 
bfead, or drink the chalice of the Lord nn« 
worthily, shall be guihy of the body and 
> blood of the Lord. But let a man prord 
himself: and so let Vmn e^X oi ^fiMeX^wftai^VV 
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and drink of the chalice. For he that eAt- 
etk and drinketh unworthily^ eateth and 
drinketh judgment to himself^ not discem- 
ing the body of the Lord J 

*^ Now, to my understanding, there is no- 
thing more clearly proved from the Scrip- 
tures than what is taught by the Catholic ' 
Churchy of the Real Presence of Christ ia . 
the Holy Eucharist/' 

. " And yet," said Adrian, " it was a doc- 
trine unacknowledged by the Church, untS 
the eleventh century." 

. " You mean, my young friend," returned 
the old gentleman, " that it was unquestioned 
until the eleventh century. We might, 
with as much propriety, say, that the divini- 
ty of our Blessed Saviour was not believed 
until denied by Arius, as that the doctrine ii 
the Real Presence was unacknowledged until 
ttlipugned by Berengarius. You, as a scho^ 
1^1 cannot be ignorazKt of what is called f^t 
' Discipline of the Secret,' but as we do tt€l 
expect young ladies to have much acqawiMK 
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ancQ with the Greek or Latm fathers, I will, 
for the satisfaction of Miss Fordham, enter 
into an explanation of it. 

" The Discipline of the Secret is so called 
firom the well-known &ct, that certain rites 
of the Christian religion were performed 
with the utmost secrecy from the first cen- 
tury down to the fifth. ^ It was customary,' 
says Fleury, ' to keep the sacraments con- 
cealed, not only from the unbelievers, but 
also from the catechumens ; and they not 
only did not celebrate them in their presence, 
but they dared not even relate to them what 
passed in them, nor speak even of the nature 
of the sacraments. They wrote still less 
about them ; and if in a pubhc discourse, or 
in a writing which might fall into profane 
hands, they were obliged to speak of the 
Eucharist, or of some other mystery, they 
did it in obscure and enigmatical terms.' 
This secrecy was so inviolably maintained, 
that many to preserve it submitted to the 
I severest tortures, and even to death itself. 
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From this circumstaDce arose the caliUB- 
nious reports against die early ChrittiaiUy 
particularly that of their sacrificing a young 
child at their ceremoniesy and of strengthen- 
ing the bond of union among them by drink- 
ing its blood. 

'^ The Catholic Church teaches, that what 
was during the ages of persecution and xxDr 
belief, regarded with so much veneration by 
the faithful, was the eucharistic sacrifice of 
the body and blood of our Blessed Redeemer 
in the Mass. This solution of the mjrstery 
is greatly strengthened by what may be gath- 
eired firom the guarded expressions of the 
fiithers, when writing of The SxcRXT-^the 
something known only to the Iniiiaied^-'-BB 
well as by a common-sense view of it. For 
miely, if the early Christians bebeyed, that 
what they partook of at the table q£ the 
Lord was nothing more than bread, why did 
they not throw open their doors, and allow an 
act, so simple and innocent in itself, as eat- 
ing of the same bread, and drinking of tiie 
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same cup, in commemoration of the death 
of the Saviour, to be witnessed by all, in 
refutation of the vile slanders propagated 
against them, and to save themselves from 
the horrid cruelties practised upon them ? 
But this doctrine is not only to be inferred 
from the writings of the fathers, but is con- 
firmed beyond all cavil by the Liturgies that 
have come down to us. 

*^ * I find,' says Grotius, a Protestant, and 
unexceptionable authority in these matters, 
' in all the Liturgies — Greek, Latin, Arabic, 
Sjrriac, and others — ^prayers to God, that he 
would consecrate, by his Holy Spirit, the 
gifts offered, and make them the body and 
blood of his Son.' 

^^ The Liturgies, Miss Fordham, are 
often mentioned by the fathers of the first 
ages, and contain the conotmon form and 
order of public worship observed in cer- 
tain of the ancient churches ; and it is won- 
derful the agreement to be found wnong 
them, in this one particular, however widely 
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separated in other respects. Take, for in- 
stance, these examples. 

^' In the Liturgy of Jerusalem^ the nmst 
ancient of all the Liturgies, sometimes called 
the Liturgy of St, James^ we find the fol- 
lowing words : 

" * Have mercy on us, O God ! the Fa- 
ther Almighty, and send thy Holy Spirit, 
the Lord and Giver of life, equal in domin- 
ion to thee and to thy Son — ^who descended 
in the hkeness of a dove on our Lord Jesus 
Christ — who descended on the holy Apostles 
in the likeness of tongues of fire — that com- 
ing, he may make this bread, the life-giving 
body — the saving body — the heavenly body 
— the body giving health to souls and bodies 
— the body of our Lord^ God and Saviour^ 
Jesus Christ, for the remission of sins, and 
eternal life to those who receive it : Amen^ 
And may make what is mixed in this clmlice, 
ttis blood of the New Testament — ^the saving 
/ blood — ^the life-giving blood — ^the heavenly 
I blood — the blood ^vinglieaitk Vi «QKi\% ^ixA. 
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bodiea-^^Ae blood of our Lord, Crod €md 
Saviour^ Jesus Christy &c. Amen.' 

'^In the Liturgy of Alexandria^ ot St. 
Mark, it is said, 

** ' Send down upon us, and upon this 
bread and this chaUce, thy Holy Spirit^ thtH 
he may sanctify and consecrate them a:s God 
Almighty ; and may make the bread indeed 
tJie body, and the chalice the blood of the 
New Testament of the very Lord, and Sa^ 
viour, and our sovereign King, Jesus Christ.^ 

" And in the Liturgy of Constantinople, 
or St. Chrysostom, are these words : 

" * Bless, O Lord, the holy bread — Make 
indeed this bread tJie precious body of thy 
Christ — ^Bless, O Lord, the holy chalice; 
and what is in this chalice, the precious 
blood of thy Christ — cJianging by the Holy 
Spirit.' 

" But, my dear young lady, not to weary 
you with my quotations, I would beg you 16 
read with attention this book, upon the sub<^ 

jeo^ of the Eucharist, anii^ Vt "^ wi ^^'^s^s'^^s^' 

I. . ... - 
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may lend it to your cousin.'' And he put 
into her hands that excellent book, " Thel 
Faith of CalhoUcs."* I 



* A book to which the author has been indebted fbr most of 
the ezplanatioiia pat into the month of FMher Felix ; and which 
he nei» neonnenda to all, who nallf wUh to kmnr i#fcat la 
Tk9 FaOk of CtOuiUt. 
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CHAPTER XIV, 

My tiunghtleM youth wm winged with Tain dMiiMi 

My manhood, long misled by wandering flraa, 

Followed folse lights ; and when their glimpse was gone, 

My pride struck out new sparkles of its own. 

Such was I, such by nature still I am ; 

Be thine the gimy, and be mine the shame. 

Good life be now my task,— my doubts are done 

The curiosity of Miss Fordham had been 
excited, to know by what means Father Fe- 
lix had become a CathoUc ; and finding him 
one evening in rather a communicative hu- 
mour, she urged her request more strongly 
than she had hitherto done, and he consented 
to gratify her. 

" The events of my life," he began, " have 
been neither many nor important, if judged 
according to the received opinions of the 
world. And yet the abandonment of the 
faith of one's fathers, is to the individual a 
matter of no trifling import; particularly 
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when it is considered that his future hap^ 
ness or misery must depend upon the choiS^ 
he may make of a religion. 

" My parents were hereditary Protestaiits. 
One the descendant of a Huguenot family ; 
and the other of Puritan blood. The former 
was a Methodist, with all the enthusiasm, 
and much of the straitness and illibersHity, 
of the sect to which she belonged ; and the 
latter a Unitarian, or rather, a free-thinker, 
as he was pleased to call himself. I had 
one brother ; and he, Hke myself, gre^^up 
to man's estate without any religion what- 
ever, for it wad a principle with my parents 
to leave the mind untrammelled, that Misih,' 
when he should be of a fitting age; mi^t 
choose a religion to please himi^elf;" Btft^ 
though not a Christian, in tho comhkftr kc-{ 
ceptation of the term, for my fath^- ^w^4 
not suffer us to be baptized in ourfitlfitiiii^i 
and we had shown no wish for it as w&gif&ii 
up, my brother was even then uiispdrittg in 
y his attacks upon Catholics, and endeavoiiM4 
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all m his power to turn them, and their reli- 
gious practices, into ridicule, although it must 
be confessed, neither of us knew any thing of 
them except what we had heard of our pa- 
rents or neighbours, who knew quite as little 
of either as we did. At that time I was neither 
better informed nor more Uberal than my bro- 
ther ; but because I had less zeal, or was, 
perhaps, more pohtic than he, I was not so 
violent in my phiUppics against them. I 
did not care for the feelings of others, — ^but 
I wished to appear above the prejudices of 
my day. 

'^ But a severe illness, when in my twen- 
ty-third year, first led me to think seriously 
of a future state, and taught me the neces- 
Bitj of an interiour change if I should hope 
to enjoy it ; and as soon as returning health 
enabled me to carry out the resolution 1 theti 
formed, I set to work in earnest to find a 
religion to which I should be satisfied the 
divine legacy of Teuth had been commit- 
ted. For this purpose I made myself ac* 
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quainted with the writings of the most cele- 
brated among Protestant authors, and, at 
the same time, read the Scriptures botli dili- 
gently and prayerfully. But the weathercock, 
on the steeple of the village meeting-house^ 
did not veer from point to point more ire- 
quently than I, who was always of the t>pin^ 
ion of him I read last, and, although my 
pride would not have permitted me to an* 
swer with the Eunuch, had I been asked if 
I understood what I read in my Bible j yet 
I could truly have said, * How can I, except 
some man should guide me V 

"My search was in vain. Ahhbugli I 
often found what, at first sight, appeared^ to 
be the treasure which I sought, upon t\6s^ 
examination it proved only some * counttiH- 
feit presentment,' and I began at leii^''1!6 
doubt whether, after all, there was any' such 
thing. But, notwithstanding the disisati^fdb^ 
tion I felt with every form of Protestant 
Christianity^ I never iox a moment, tbou^t 
pf looking beyond it^ until I h^^?:(]( frjjfia^^j^^ 
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lips of a Reverend minister the horrible sen- 
timent thaty in his opinion, * It would be bet- 
ter, for the thousands of the heathen world, 
to be crushed down to hell under the hoof 
of Juggernaut, than to be sent there by the 
Papal Beast.'* My curiosity was excited. 
I was anxious to know something of a reli- 
gion that was represented by a Christian 
minister to be worse than even the worst 
form of pastern paganism ; and I was deter- 
mined to make the inquiry. To aid me, I 
had recourse to a neighbour, a gentleman of 
much reading and intelligence, and the only 
Catholic I had ever met ; and from his con- 
versation, and the books he lent me, I first 
became acquainted with the faith, that.is now 
ijQQre precious to me than rubies. 
. '/ Igi the family of this gentleman was one 
op. ^hom my brother had long looked with 



* Thii abominable lentlment wai attered at a missiooaiy meet- 
iai^ te fkBBnmtmtf Tabenaele, by the Revtrmtd Hr. Coe of tli* 
AH^n-ttreet Presbyterian Church, aceordlng to the Jfew Ycrk 
CmimtnUit Ad»m(§0r of the ISth April, 18«5. And tUi man It 
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the eyes of afiection ; but his uncoiioeaieid 
hostflity to her creed rendered him any thiitg 
but acceptable to her, and she had, in the 
most peremptory manner, refused to receire 
his addresses. This refusal, he fancied, 
arose less from attachment to her religion, 
than preference for another ; and hearing of 
my frequent visits to her father, took it 
into his head that I was the object of h^r; 
choice. In this he was greatly mistaken, ub 
he very soon had reason to know, for she wiis 
even then engaged to him, who, shortly iBift^r, 
became her husband — ^the father of your 
friends, Paul and Sarah Fenwick. But 4t 
the time, his anger burned fiercely against 
me, and learning, firom the gossip of fhei 
neighbourhood, that I was likely to bed^i^de 
a CathoUc, spared no pains to render ^y 
new faith as obnoxious as possible to tdy 
father. '■ . 

" This was easily done. My fath^if^trilh 
Words of liberality forever on hifil Bj«>, wiai 
' 1 a man of narrow views and m66t vibtent'^pi*-) I 
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jadices. The stories tc]d bim in his child- 
hood of the cruelties of a Bloody Mary, the 
jDoassacre of St Bartholomew's Eve, and the 
atrocities of the Spanish Inquisition, had 
filled his mind with the most terrible ideas 
of the Catholic reUgion, and the little he read 
in after years, only confirmed the impres- 
sions of his youth ; and the thought that a 
son of his should disgrace his old Puritanic 
blood, by apostatizing to popery, almost 
drove him mad. But, instead of trying by 
argument to convince me of the folly I was 
about to commit, he threatened, if I persist- 
ed, to cast me penniless upon the world, and 
forbade me ever again to call myself by his 
name. ' But what will it profit a man, if he 
gain the whole world and lose his own soul V 
The loss of home and name did not deter 
me. I was baptized; and in confirmation 
took the name by which I have since been 
known — ^for I was Happy that I had been 
thought worthy to suffer any thing for the 
«ake of my Divine Master." 
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" Were you never leccmcilcd to foW: 
family V* asked Miss Fordham. 

" They nereat wished for a recxmciiialiolH 
or if they did, it wae kept from my k^Mm^ 
ledge. My parents died during my novi- 
tiate abroad ; and when I retotned, on my 
first mission, I learned that my brother had 
sold off the old homestead, and kft that jmA 
of the country, and since that time I have 
heard nothing of him." ; 

** O," exclaimed Miqs Fordham, " I will j 
dissemble no longer. I have for months | 
been a Catholic in secret ; I am determined | 
now to be one publicly before the world. 1 
This, Father Felix, is your work." i 

"Nay, my child, not so," returned the| 
old gentleman. " Paul may plant, and Aped- j 
lo may water, but it is God that giveth the; 
increase." j 

The joy of the Fenwicks was great when] 
the determination of Anne Fordham became ! 
known, but greater was the rage of Uncle.- 

1 Thistlecroft, who condemned, in no meaa-| 

^ L 
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tired termsy the supineness of Adrian, and 
his own folly, in exposing her to the wiles 
of a cunning Jesuit. While her father, 
thou^ seriouriy annoyed by the notoriety 
into which his daughter had been brought 
by her change of religioui and the consequent 
loss of Uncle Thistlecrc^'s thousands, c<mi- 
tinued to smile as usual 
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CHAPTER XV. 

The pilcelen love 
Ofa thifce noble ]ieurt--4he pore Mteem 
Of a high spirit— this shall never lest 
Cpon a changing bomnn. l%is I tak^ 
Back to my heart agalttir— Its drsaa Is o*er I 

£«ey fliwy s r. 

The explanations of the worthy father*-^ 
few as they had been — ^were not without 
their effect upon the mind of one by nature 
so ingenuous as Adrian, who now, for die 
first time, thought of looking into Catholic 
authors to learn what Catholics reaUy <lo 
believe, instead of forming, as heretoforert^ 
with the majority of his countrymen-rivb 
opinions from Protestant testimony, and of 
comparing the facts narrated by such writ 
ters as Southey, in his ^'Boc^l of the 
Church," and Merle D'Aubign^ in his ^^ His^ 
tory of the Great Reformation," with othe^ 
&cts as well authenticated, to be found 'ill 
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8uch works as Butler's *' Book of the Ro- 
man Catholic Church/' Lingard's " Antiqui- 
ties of the Anglo-Saxon Church," and Au- 
' din's lires of Luther and Calvin. The 
result may be easily anticipated. Although 
there were many things in the CathoUc 
Church to which he was by no means pre- 
pared to jrield a ready assent, he could not 
fail to perceive the unfairness with which 
she* hiul been treated, from the days of the 
profane and scurriloas Luther, to these times 
of the malignant and obscene, but impotent 
• ••••*. j^jjj jjjg respect for the calunmia*^ 

ted Mother of the Christian world,, in- 
creased in proportion to his knowledge of 
the undutiful conduct of her rebellious chil- 
dren. 

But a cif cimistanoe sow occurred which, 
aldiough it did not take from him the wish 
tOk coniinoe in the pursuit of truth, very seri- 
ously for awhile impeded his progress. A 
portentoiis cloud had arisen to dacken, for 
the< first time, the hesvoi of his eztstonor^ 
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and the rude blast, that swept suddenly by^ 
him, bore away upon its wingis the sweet 
blossom of hope that love had taught Mm td 
cherish. Although Adrian had long sttii^ 
pected the designs of Carver, he had not for 
one moment harboured a doubt of JuliaV 
constancy — although the difference between 
them, on the subject of religion, was erery 
day becoming broader — ^until a letter, mido' 
her own hand, proved to him how sandy was 
the foundation on which his hopes were 
based ; and Julia — ^the playmate of his cfaild-^ 
hood — the companion of his boyhood — ^the 
beloved alike of boyhood, youth, and man- 
hood — ^the one in whom he had ^* gartiered 
up his heart," unbiased by affection, biit 
through a mistaken notion of devotednefl»'tb 
the dluse of pure religion, in violation of 
a solenm promise, and to thewrong of a: 
fond and confiding heart, declared her intend 
tion of becoming the bride of another ; MS 
that other one who was utterly incapable 
of appreciating her worth, and who had m 



higher object in view, in his union with her, 
than the advancement of his own sordid in- 
terests ; for notwithstanding his outward 
holiness, Jonathan Carver was essentially 
worldly at heart. Ah, how unworthy was 
such a man of Julia Baldwin ; who, with all 
her infatuation, in this last harsh and unwar- 
ranted proceeding, displayed such purity of 
intention, and such singleness of purpose, 
that, while stung by her faithlessness to him, 
Adrian could not withhold from her his ad- 
miration. Her letter was as follows : 

" Adrian Vanderveer — 

'' With mingled feelings of sorrow and 
of joy, for the last time in maiden indepen* 
dence I sit down to address you* Sorrow 
for the pain — the momentary pain, I hope— 
which I am about to inflict ; and joy, that, 
in spite of the weakness of my nature, 
strength has been given me from on high, 
to sever the last and strongest link in the 
chain that bound me to the earth ; for now 
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that, of my own £ree will — or radier^ Irf then 
oonstraimng power of the Spirit— I htrre-V^ 
solved to cancel the engagement that fais ioir, 
many years existed between ns, I am mi^ag 
to acknowledge that, so deep-rooted in my 
heart was my afifection for you, to pluck it 
op has not been without serious injury to 
the soil in which it grew. But if to love 
£Either, or mother, more than our Divine Mas- 
ter is to render us unworthy of Him, suvely 
any other love — ^particularly the love of ene 
not, alas ! of the household of £uth-^Hhat 
may rise between man and his Redeemer^ 
cannot be sinless ; and I could not, without 
danger to my own eternal wdfara, - think 
longer of the unicm which, in other day%'.we 
looked forward to with so much pleasuffB ; 
for I have put my hand to the plough, wi 
must not risk the temptation to look back. 

** I would not willingly dwell npM iha 
past; but let me remind you, that, vriiflnottr 
engagement was entered into, we were iiei* 
ther ot us what we are at pieseat. ilrom 
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jtoiir lettetrs of kte, I have been griered toj 
find ^our thougfata and affections often wan-^ 
<tenQg -back to the mystical Babylon, from 
wbich our ancestors escaped, and vrfaosei 
speedy fall and eternal perdition is so sorely 
predicted in the Book of Revelations, in de- 
fiance of the solemn warnings of all good 
men ; while I, thanks to Him who maketh 
cms vessel to honour, and another to dishon- 
onr, have been drawn out of the vaUey and 
shadow of death into the marveUous hght of 
die knowledge of God. We are told not to 
be «rtequaUy yoked. Alas, Adrian, what 
could be more grievous to the spirit, than 
far such as we to be doomed to bear the 
yo]QB/^ matrimony ? As your own &vour- 
iteL'aaihoress says, 

^ ' Alaii, iii tlioM that love, and cannot blend in prayer !* 

and 'kfyw conhl we- ^ blend in prayer,' when 
lfae.!Bpmtt whose language prayer is, prompts 
each to a -different utterance ? (x how would 
jam reqnet fc(r the* ^qiloded Christianity 
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of H bygone age, accord witb my imnimg 
seal for the extensioii of the gloiious. ti^bths 
id a purer gospel ? Li^ and dadkne^&osmi- 
Bot dwell together. We must paxt^ i. --^^ 

** But, though you may — ^perhaps muat*^ 
condemn the course I have taken, do not 
charge me with the fickleness with which^ 
whether justly or not, my sex is accused. 
It has been dictated by a higher aJld a hc^jBt 
motive. In bestowing my hand upon Mk 
Carver, I am but carrying out my ovm ideas 
of an imperative duty; aiding, by^the only > 
means in my power, the cause of my Mas* 
ter-*soothing, under his trials, by the atten- ! 
tions of a wife, one of His most £sdthful and 
fervent servants, and devoting the- ample 
means with which heaven haa endow«dtt^ 
to spread the glad tidings of salvatton. lo i 
those who are now sitting in darkness. • ' 

^^ AtniiAN Yandsbyebr, I now miisti)idi 

yoa farewell ; ^md, though I mayneceirtiid^ i 

<5ome you back to the place of. .<xu. happy; 

J dajkttiood, as I once hoped to do^l£DC.Z wuatj 
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now gb ivrhiliieiBoeTer the* will oi another 
shuil dsrectme, I will st31 pray for you^ as 
I'last promised, aad my prayer shall be^ that 
your eyes may be opened to the light of' 
truth, ^nd your heart touched by the finger 
of Gkxi, tiiat when the few and evil days 
shall be passed, your voice may be heard 
amemg^ those who surround the throne of the 
Most High^ singing, ^ Blessing, and honour, 
and ^ory, and power, be unto Him that sitr 
tetlk upon the throne, and unto the Lamb^ 
foirever and ever/ 

"Farewell! 

"Julia," 

'-This first setere blow to the happiness of 
Aiiriaii) was soon followed by another little 
kss severe. From the tone of his grand- 
father's letters, he had begun to fear for the 
heeHbk ol the old gentleman, and had made 
Avnu^mentsto return home much sooner 
than he had at firat intended. But he now 
diseovered that his malady was of the ifiind. 
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9Pt p£ the body. MiUerism^ that wild ^nd 
terrible heresy, had. carried its coiitagip^ 
eyen into ********, and not only had Ci^^ 
ver and his followers been infected by it, buf 
it;s ravages were extended into the flocks oi 
Dominies Fairfield and Cleave^; and men^ 
who had heretofore prided themselves upon 
their strength of mind, now received, with 
idiotic credulity, the predictions of a misera- 
ble fanatic, or most audacious knave, and 
nothing was heard from old and young but 
ravings about the Second Advent Colonel 
Vanderveer did not escape ; and Adrian felt 
both grief and shame when he learned the 
folly of tlie old man, who, under the direc- 
tion of the Prophets, had begun to distribute 
his goods among the brethren, and had even 
offered the old homestead for sale, that he 
might do the work of charity more exten- 
sively, by providing for those who had aban- 
doned their avocations, to be ready to go 
forth and receive their Lord at any moment 
in which he should appear. 
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Regard for his own interests, as well as 
the wish to save his grandfather from the 
rain which he was labouring to bring upon 
himself, now induced Adrian to take a hur- 
ried leave of his friends, and set out at once 
upon his homeward journey. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

The elder, in his frantic heats, 
FMb on with fist, and pnlpit beats ; 
His text he takes fh>m sacred letter, 
For holy gospel he knows better 
Than any of the four that writ *em. 
And with their native sense can fit 'em. 
As well as dexterous baboon 
A fiddle can, or bagpipe tone. 

WoT^t EngUauTg R^f&rmaHaii, 

On arriving at Troy, not finding a stage 
as he expected, and being anxious to con- 
tinue his journey, Adrian took a horse which 
he was to send back the next morning, and 
proceeded homeward. The day was by 
this time well spent, and he knew he myst 
be 

" a boiTower of the night 
For a dark hour, or twain," 

but this could give no uneasiness to one who 
knew, as he did, every foot of the ground he 
bad to travel ; and he rode on at a pleasax^ 
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pace, until within a couple miles of home, 
when his horse fell suddenly lame. He dis- 
mounted, and found that a shoe was broken, 
part of which was lost, and the remaining 
part just ready to fall off. This he attempt- 
ed to remove, and, in doing so, a sharp point 
of the fragment cut him severely in the hand. 
The wound bled profusely ; but, binding it 
up with his handkerchief, he led the animal 
to a tavern a few rods further on, where he 
left him in charge of the ostler, with direc- 
tions to have him well taken care of, and 
determined upon completing his journey on 
foot. 

The house of Colonel Vanderveer stood 
some distance from the road; and Adrian 
was rather surprised to find the great gate, 
that opened into the avenue, by which it was 
approached, standing open. This was an 
unusual circumstance ! for the active super- 
intendence of the old gentleman kept every 
tUng about hka in admirable order, and this 

gate wad regularly closed al an early hoor 

L, , - 
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of the evening, and it was now past nine. 
But his surprise increased upon reaching the 
house to find it apparently deserted. No 
light was visible from the windows of his 
grandfather's room, although, unlike his 
neighbours, the old man was fond of sitting 
up late ; and the kitchen, where the active 
spirit of old Aunt Debby was sure to keep 
her employed even after " Ole Masser'' was 
gone to rest, was equally dark. He raised 
the ponderous iron wolT s head of the hall 
door, and knocked with might and main, but 
no one answered ; and then, going to the 
kitchen door, used his knuckles until they 
were sore ; and with like success. He now 
tried what his voice could do. But, though 
he called upon every member of the family 
by name, from his grandfather down to little 
Pomp, the youngest of Aunt Debby's nu- 
merous grandchildren, it was all to no pur- 
pose. The very dogs were silent ; and he 
was forced at last to the conclusion, that the 

) old homestead had indeed been sold» and the 
L ._ii 
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faoaily dispersed ; and, with a heavy heart, 
he turned away from the home of his child- 
hood to seek a lodging for the night. 

But whither should he go? His first 
thought was to call at Major Baldwin's, the 
nearest neighbour ; but the recollection of 
the change of Julia's feelings towards him, 
rendered this impossible ; and he finally con- 
cluded to go on to a tavern about half a mile 
distant. Upon returning to the road, he dis- 
covered that he had lost the handkerchief 
from his hand, but thinking it not worth 
looking for, proceeded without it. 

As he walked along, lost in reflections of 
no very pleasing nature, he was startled by 
a strange discordant noise, and, upon advan- 
cing a few rods, found himself in the vicinity 
of a MiUerite encampment. His curiosity 
was excited ; and descending into a meadow 
la little off the road, his ball-ground in days 
igOAe by, and following the direction of the 
sound, soon found himself in the camp. 
; .J jSac^psed within a circle of smaller ones^ 

L_. . • , — , ii 



a tent capable of holding sovemt tfaoemoid 
people had been pitched, and which was vow 
crowded with human beings of both iBezes^ 
of all ages and conditions, and of every riiade 
of complexion, who were listenkig, with the 
most rapt attention, to a tall old man, with 
long white beard, who was shouting, as Achri^ 
an entered — 

*' Men and brethren, what shall we do ! 
Shall we sit quietly down, and cry — A- liltle 
more sleep — a little more slumber — a ii^ 
more folding of the hands to de^l-^Hir 
shall we arise in our strength, and buckling 
on the armour of righteousness, go ^fooih 
imto the battle? For the battle must be 
fought. The time draweth nigh, and now 
is, when the soldiers of the Lord nuBtrgo 
out to meet the cohorts of darkness waixd 
hell. Brethren, on whose side will ye amy 
yourselves ? On the side of the Lanl,dor<tf 
the devil ? Sisters, on whose side will ye)? : 
The spiritual warfare is not like the wars cyf 
the states and the kingdoms of thi&wesid, 
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tidkHB ifTomen are of Tery little account^ ex* 
oepi to Mvndi the baggage. In this war all 
iBUst fi^t ;-H;he young man and the old — 
die matron and the maid^ and even the child 
— jea^ the nursling at the breast. All that 
are- not on the side of the Lord must be on 
the side of the devil. Which of you is on 
the side of the devil ? Let him stand forth," 
He paused. " What !" he resumed, " not 
one among you 1 Not one that dare avow 
Us adherence to the Son of the Morning-^ 
the Prince of the Powers of Air? O, 
wretched sinner ! if you fear being marked 
of men^ how will you stand before the Judge 
of the living and the dead ? Yet stand be* 
fore Him you must Ay, and soon. AI* 
ready His signs are in the heavens. The 
predictions of Daniel, of Paul, and of John, 
are hastening to their fulfilment. The nar ; 
tioos that said in their hearts — There is no • 
6o(2-*^are now quaking with fear of the ter- ; 
fible Judgments of the Lord of Hosts ! Sin- 
nerayawake 1 ere the blasts of the arcbao- 1 
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gel's trumpet are sounded in your ears! 
Sinners, awake ! ere the firm-set earth on 
which ye stand shall crumble beneath your 
feet ! The Lord calls you to his side ; all 
the powers of hell are moved to meet you. 
Then choose whom ye will serve. Now is 
the acceptable time ; now is the day of sal- 
vation !" 

When the old man had finished his 
harangue, and the usual shouts, which fol- 
lowed upon every pause in his discourse, had 
subsided, it was announced that Sister Car' 
ver would address the meeting. 

Adrian started. Could this be Julia Bald- 
win? Could one so delicately nurtured— 
so highly educated — so truly feminine in 
thought and deportment — so far forget her 
womanly dignity, as to exhibit herself to 
this gaping multitude, and take upon herself 
the office of preacher ? Alas, he knew not 
how the demon of fanaticism can debase the 
noblest minds ! Julia Baldwin it was who 
now came forward on the preacher's stand ; 
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but 00 changed that he could scarce believe 
it waa flhe. Her dress was of some dark 
stuff, made high in the neck, and so narrow 
in body, sleeyQs, and skirt, that it was a mar- 
vel how she got into it. Her beautiful hair 
WM combed back from her forehead, and 
covert with a book-muslin cap, of the fash- 
ion generally used for the dead. She was 
rer/ .thin ; and her face, in the glare of the- 
li^hts that shone before her, looked like one 
risen from the grave ; and her large, dark 
eyes shone with a strange and fearful lustre. 
With some hesitation, and in those sweet 
low tones tkoLt had often filled with joy the 
heart of Adrian^ she began her address. But 
as she proceeded with her proofis of the 
speedy coming of the Lord, and demmcia- 
, tions of all who refused to profit by this sea- 
son of grace, her manner became ujiore con- 
fident, or, it might be called, bold; — ^her 
voice rose to an unnatural elevation ; — her 
eyes flashed and dilated ; — ^her fine features 
were disftorted and- large dropA of perspira- 



L 



182 FATHER FELIX. 

tion coursed each other down her haggard 
cheeks. Adrian trembled for the conse* 
quence of this excitement upon a naturally 
delicate frame ; and his suspiration, when 
reUeved from his fears by the close of her 
harangue^ was mistaken, by more than one 
near him, for the sigh of an awakened con- 
science. Immediately upon the dose of 
Sister Canrer's address arose, from all parts 
of the camp, the following hymn : 

<< O tremble, sinners, tremble ! 

The terrible Avenger 

It coming in his wrath ; 

And he will sweep the natioiis, 
. As sweeps the wind of automn 

The dead leayea, from his path ! 

His threshing floor hell winnow, 

And bom the chaff foreyer 

In flames that neyer die ! 

Then tremble, sinners, tremble I 

And ory slond for mercy ;— - 

The hour of doom is nigh !" 

The singing of these words was followed 



" FATHER FELIX. 183 

by Ae appearance of Brother Carver at the 
front of the stand ; and, as if his presence 
promised something of moment, every sound 
was instantly hushed, and every face turned 
upon him with a look of earnest expectation. 
He had evidently suffered less from the 
workings of the spurit than poor Julia ; for 
his really fine person showed the care with 
which it had been treated, and his round, frdl 
voice rang out with the clearness of a bell. 
He spake as follows.* 

*' Jesus Christ, who now sits at the right 
hand of power, is coming in the clouds of 
heaven, when every eye shall see him, and 
they also who pierced him ; and all kindreds 
of the earth shall wail because of him. He 
is c<»ning in a little while, with power and 
great glory ; with his mighty angels, in fla- 
ming fire, taking vengeance on them that 
know not God, and obey not his gospel. He 
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id coming shortly, to be glorified ink his awbl, 
and to be adrfiired in all them thai belieye 
in that day. He is coming to give Paul a 
crown of righteousness ; and not him. only, 
but unto all them also that love hLs appear- 
ing. He is coming with a great sound of a 
truippety.to gather his elect from the four 
wiiKis. He will pome ^s God : for Our God 
shall come, aad shall not keep sileoce ; a 
.fire i^aU devour before him, and it »b«^ be 
very tempestuous round about hiln. For 
:the Lord my God shall come,, and. all the 
saints with him ; lot ^ven them also which 
-sleep in Jesu^.will God bring with ium. 
Behold, the . Lord God will, come with ft 
^ong h^nd, and his arm shall rule £or him.; 
behold his rewaxd is with him, and his 
work before him. 

:\^ kx his .coming, Zion shall be . redeeimed 
with judgment, and her converts with Jcighl- 
eousness ; and the destruction of the trans- 
gressors, and of the sinners shall be togefther ; 
and they that forsake the Lord sh^II be qqii- 
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Bumed. The day of the Lord of hosts shall 
be upon erery one that is proud and lofty, 
and upon every one that is lifted up, and he 
shall be brought low; yes, the kings, queens, 
princes, presidents, nobles, all the proud 
governors, officers, and soldiers of all the i 
armies ; miUions of proud rich men, and 
their lofty wives, and lifted-up sons and 
daughters ; millions of proud dandies ; to- 
gether with the gluttons and wine-bibbers of 
the whole creation : and upon all the cedars 
of Lebanon that are high and lifted up, and 
upon all the oaks of Bashan ; yes, the trees 
of a million forests, the firuit and ornamental 
trees of millions of gardens and orchards : 
and upon all the high mountains, and upon 
all the hills that are lifted up ; yes, the snow- 
capped Alps, with the loftier Andes, and the 
still more lofty Himmalehs, together with 
the more humble Alleganies : and upon ev- 
ery high tower, and upon every fenced wall ; 
yes, the pyramids of Egypt, with all the 
granite columns of antiquity, as well as the 
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Q^^ly*finished Btiiiker4iill montduei]^ ; to- 
gethisr with the great wall of Chinai^ and all 
the stone and brick walls. of a million citieSy 
fields, and pastures : and upon aU the ships 
of .Tarshish;' yes, the proud liiie-(rf^battle 
sMpis^ with fill the' other menrof«war, and 
steamships, with all their proud admirals, 
commodores, officers, and crews ; together 
with all. the merchant vessels : and upon aU 
pleasant pictures ;. yes, : all the . besutifdl 
paintingfit, all the idohzed portraits^ profiles^ 
and joainiatureft ; . all, yes, all will be' fubl to 
feed thb flanies on that tremendous Amf, ■ 

/^ Howl ye^ for theday of the Lord. iA at 
hand.- It shall come as a destruotibn ^om 
the Almighty ; and all hands- shall be fain^ 
andieveryman^ heart shall mek^ andtbey 
shall, be afraid ; pangs and sorro^ ihidl t$ke 
hold of them ; they shaQ be aniaied one at 
another; their faces shall be as flkmes»i'¥as^ 
xxhy yes, whien he comes; what feihtness ol 
handk will seize upon liici strongest ment 
iri2eji theory is heard^Se^ 'n coibiDgi 
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^'Wheti he comes to Bpoil their pasture, 
the shepherds, and principal of the flock, 
tiidil hoWl, and cry, and wallow themselves 
in the ashes : for the days of their slaughteir, 
•and. of their dispersion are accomplished: 
and they shall fall like a pleasant vessel; 
for the. shepherds shall have no way to flee, 
nor the principal of the flock to escape. Oh, 
what a howling there will be among unfaith- 
fol ministers, when the Master comes to 
reckon with them ! They have been looked 
up to, and called Doctor, Reverend,. Rabbi ; 
.stuffed themselves and families upon their 
salaries, lived in pleasute, and been wanton, 
much morlB anxious about their own ease, 
than the souls of their flock; they have 
loved the praise of men more than the praise 
<d God*; cried, peace, where God has not 
qx>ken peace. And now, unfuthful wiUch- 
men, read your doom : i Whose judgment 
now.cf a long tints Ungeretb nBt^ and their 
damnation slumbereih ndt :'. and skalllutter^ 
ly perish in their own corruption ; to whom 



186 FATHXB FSLIX. 

is reserved the blackness of darkness for^ 
ever ! 

"Hewffl come; and then the kings of 
the earthy and the great men, and the rich 
men, and every bond-man, and erery free- 
man, will hide themselves in the dens, and 
in the rocks of the momitains, and will say 
to the mountains and rocks, Fall on us, and 
hide us from the &ce of Him that sitteth on 
the throne, and from the wrath of this Lamb; 
for the great day of his wrath is come ; and 
who shall be able to stand 7 

^^BehoU, I come quickly. And behold, 
I come quickly* He which testifieth these 
things, saith. Surely I come quickly: Amen, 
even so, come. Lord Jssus !" 

Carver had been frequently interrupted 
by cries of " Amen !" " Glory !** " Halle- 
hijah !" « Come, Lord !** « Come quickly," 
dec. ; and Adrian . could not refrain from 
sighing, '' O Protestantism ! proud Daugh^ 
ter of Reason !. behold the result of thy 
y teachings! Thou wouldst emancipate, as 
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thoa sikbit, the human mind from the spiritr 
ual tyranny of the past ; and what hast thou 
given it instead of thb wisdoni thou hast 
taught it to contemn ? Let MiUerism, and 
Mormonism, and the thousand other d^u- 
sions, that, through thy festerings, have, 
spread themselves oter the Christian! world, 
answer !" He turned away, and was leav- 
ing the camp, when his steps were for a few 
minutes arrested by the appearance of his 
grandfather on the platform; but was too 
much pained by this open display of the old 
gentleman's infatuation — ^for he saw he was 
preparing to speak — to remain long, and 
leaving the camp without being noticed by 
any whom he knew, although he doubted 
not that the whole household of Colonel 
Vandcrveer — "little dogs and all" — ^were 
there — ^which was the fact — went on to the 
tavern. But here he was fated to be again 
disappointed. The house was evidently full 
of certain people, who, from many motives' 
— none of which were religious — had gath-' I 



{ 
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ered around the camp; and, tired as he 
was, he concluded to walk back to the place 
where he had left his horse ; and here he 
at last found refreshment and a bed, although 
rather unwillingly senred by the man who 
admitted him, who had for that purpose, ap- 
parently, been aroused from a nap. 



L 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

lOmoM oripiiit«a cnstoiwi walk fhe euth 
Ubmsb, boUi when we wake, and wlien we alaep. 



Mwder Boat ibol, aa ia fhe keet it If ; 
Li tbla moat Ibol, atfaBfa) and wuuUnail. 



The firiendship, that had long existed be- 
tween Anne Fordham and Sarah Fenwick, 
was greauy strengthened by the change in 
the religious feelings of the former, whose 
loss of other firiends, by that change, seemed 
to give her a double claim to the affection 
of the latter ; and they, who had so much 
coveted the society of one another before, 
now, that the only barrier between ihem was 
removed, became almost inseparable Nor 
were the young ladies the only ones who 
rejoiced in the pure bond of religious sym- 
pathy by which they were united. Paul 
had long admired Miss Fcndham; but the 
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resolution he had early formed, never to 
unite himself to one who differed from him 
on the momentous subject of religion, pre- 
vented that feefiiig hithert6 '^m softening 
into love ;. 4nd his joy at ber coavimdoiiy if 
not as loudly Expressed as his sidterV,'was 
not less deeply .felt. The rumpus 90on went 
abroad, that Paul Penwick had ofkrtd him- 
self to Anne Fordham — and been accepted ; 
and, for once, njunour told ^ trath.: - 
. But the dutieit 6f the lawyer^ at this Cime^' 
injteffered sadly with the attenuons of the* 
lover; and the young ladies were, in ccmse* 
quence^ lelt -almost; idiolly to themselres;' 
3riet the hours of hisiabsbnce, which tiiey 
spent together, were never su&rod lb iHUig* 
heavily on dieir hands. They^JhadmhittGr*^ 
the magnificent nMisae that genioB.hafl'OOxi* 
seorated fo th^ service cf the altar V'Mfasy 
had books'-^iiot the xms^able; txash itat namf 
makes reading a sinful wast^ of: tiine-^^'biit 
the: productions of the master-minds throQgli4.r 
out the Vhole world of literatnm. ^tiuq^ UadU 
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work— not mere lady's work — ^the fnttering 
away of precious hours, upon the embroi* 
dery, perhaps, of some article of no manner 
of use when finished — but such work as 
women can always do, who have any regard 
to the comfort of those around them, or the 
wants of the poor ; — and they had cdnversa^ 
tion — not the idle, gossiping chat of the 
twaddlers of both sexes-^but the conversa- 
tion which, at the same time, cheers the 
heart and elevates the mind. 

One evening^-^as, indeed, almost every 
evening — the conversation of the friends 
turned upon the beautiful ndapt^tion of the 
CatboUc religion to the wants of our natpre ; 
for, maugre all cavilling, there is consolation 
to the living in prayers for departed friends ; 
an incentive to perseverance in good works, 
in the belief that the saints, whom we en* 
deavour to imitate, are not unmindful of lit ; 
and a feeling of security in the hour of trial, 
in the thought that God hath sent his angels 
to have watch over us. While this last sub- 

n 
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ject was under diBCUssion, Sarah remarked, 
that she had found, among some loose par- 
pern in her brother's room, and in his hand, 
a Uttl^ story in which the Catholic idea, she 
thought, was very well carried out; and, 
by Anne's request, proceeded to read as 
follows : 

THE GUARDIAN ANGEL. 

I. 

It is not alone, when night has drawn 
her dusky folds around us, and the hand of 
gentle sleep is laid upon our eyelids, that 
glimpses oi a brighter and a better world 
are revealed unto us ; but often, even in our 
waking hours, when we have shut from our 
minds the sordid cares of earth, and purified 
our hearts from all unholy desires, are we 
Tisited by gleams of a splendour that £Eur 
outshines the sun, and behold the beautiful 
and the blessed, whom God has commis- 
sioned to conduct his children to their ever- 
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lasting home. These may be dreams ; but 
they are at least the'foreshadowings of a 
blissful reality, 

n. 

I was lying one evening, not many 
moons agone, on a grassy hillock, over which 
the hand of spring had scattered innumera- 
ble flowers, lulled by the songs of a choir 
of ^winged worshippers,' that made vocal 
the darkening grove on my right, and look- 
ing up to the blue expanse above me, which 
had not yet lost the rich glow borrowed from 
the departing sun, whose last rays still bright- 
ened the tops of the dark pines that were 
swayed to and fro by the breath of the 
''sweet south.'' Suddenly the heavens 
<^ned ; and an angel, clad in robes of das^ 
zling white, descended to the earth; and, 
following him in his course, I saw him enter 
an humble cottage, and take his stand by the 
cradle of a sleeping babe, whose cherub 
brow'had just been marked with the sign of 
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man^s salyation. The child of heaven bent 
vrith a radiant smile over his brother of the 
earth ; and as that smile was reflected in the 
face of the sleeper, the young mother knelt 
and kissed her infant^ and, in the joy of her 
fond heart, blest it. 

III. 

Da]rs, weeks, and months now seemed 
to roll by, and the young child was attacked 
by a slow and wasting disease, that threat- 
ened to deprive the mother of her treasure ; 
yet still the angel hovered around the couch 
of his little charge ; and when, overcome 
with watching, the eyes of the mother were 
closed in slumber and forgetfulness^ be knew 
no weariness, and under the shadow of his 
protecting wings, the babe slept on securely. 

IV. 

Now there stretched before me a beau- 
tiful meadow, clothed in the richest verdure, 
ani adorned with golden flowers ; and thither. 
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led by the angel, came the little child to 
play ; when, pleased with one flower more 
beautiful than the rest, he hastened to crop 
it ; and, because his companion would have 
restrained him. tore himself from his grasp. 
Then I beheld, for the first time, a shade 
pass over the bright face of the angel; 
but this was quickly dispelled. A bee, that 
was industriously gathering honey from the 
flower, which the child would have plucked, 
the next moment to throw away, had become 
angry with and stung him ; and he now came 
weeping to his firiend. But I knew, when I 
saw the brightness return to the face of the 
angel, that he did not rejoice in the pain in- 
flicted by the bee, but for the salutary lesson 
it was designed to teach — that the wayward 
are only to be reclaimed by sufiering. 

V. 

Years passed ; and the helpless child had 
become a gay and fearless boy, seeking 
amusement in every thing that attracted his 
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eye, or eould engage hmfandy. Nowfteight^ 
ing his tiny bark, and laund[iiog it oti the 
bosom of the ever-hunying tide ; ik)w pur- 
suing with eagerc^ss the down which thie 
wmd had stolen from the tlnatle, or th6 glit- 
tering butterfly that warnon^ in the sun ; 
now ascending a tree, to peep at the small 
blue and white eggq, which tile bird had left 
unguarded in her nest, or scaling the almost 
inaccessible cliffy to pluck the hon6ysuckle 
that hung from its brow ; a!nd though frx>m 
all enterprises of hazari the voice of th0 an^ 
gel strove to dissuade hitii^ yet, when his 
warning was unheeded, instead of abandon- 
ing his charge to the consequences of his 
felly, he remained patiently Ivitb hin^, and 
aided him in retrieving many a false step. 

VI. 

The boy was now a youth, full of bright 

thoughts^ and hopes of high achievement ; 

and. the neigh of the Ivat-steed, the shrill 

iUast o/ the clarion^ and the shottt (tf the 
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onset, filled his ear with music, and made 
his heart bound with rapture ; and he panted 
for the moment when he might doff the garb 
of peace, and win, by the prowess of his 
arm, the laurel wreath that Glory held forth 
for the brow of the victor. But the angel 
led him to tlie scene of conflict when the 
battle was fought ; and when he beheld the 
destruction of the husbandman's hope ; the 
smoking ruins of the peasant's cot, and the 
oainage that strewed the fatal field, he felt 
that the true glory of man was to save and 
not to destroy. 

vn. 

The change from youth to ihanhood was 
very rapid ; and I tow that the brow of the 
angel became more grave as his charge drew 
nearer to that important period ; for he Could 
not but mark with what an «ager gaze he 
turned, from the dry and dusty road he was 
urged to pursue, to the flowery, though de- 
vious, paths that led through a smiliAg val- 
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ley, that stretched afiBU* to the left, where 
birds were gayly singuig in the boughs 
that were waving to and fro in the gentle 
breeze. Yet for awhile he plodded on, until 
he was met by one in glistening robes, and 
flowing tresses wreathed with flowers, whose 
beauty was dazzling to behold. With a 
smile that gave new lustre- to the day, she 
approached with a step of grace, and in a 
voice that thrilled with joy the heart of the 
listener, invited him to accompany her to 
the bower she had prepared for him in the 
pleasant valley. He readily complied ; al- 
though the voice of the angel was raised to 
stay him ; and when the friend, who had 
been sent to conduct him home, saw the 
object of his great solicitude turn away to 
follow the beautiful enchantress, he bowed 
his head in sorrow, and covered his bright 
face with his wings. 

VIII. 

With a buoyant step, the young man 
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followed his conductress, whose name was 
Pleasure, to a bower which seemed to him 
th(S very temple of Happiness. Here a 
banquet was spread that would have temp- 
ted an eremite ; and a couch was prepared 
that would have pleased a sybarite. But 
short was his enjoyment. The wine that 
sparkled in the crystal goblets, though de- 
lightful to the taste, left upon the tongue a 
bitterness that could not be removed; the 
luscious &uits, like those of the Dead Sea, 
were nothing but ashes within ;, amoiig the 
flowers that formed his couch were hidden 
numerous thorns that pierced him to the 
very heart ; and, instead of the smiling face 
that . had won his admiration, the hideous 
features of a gorgotn now met his gaze. He 
started up, and would have fled ; but his 
feet became entangled in the briers that filled 
his path, and he fell prone upon the earth. 

iz* 
With bitter tears he now bewailed his 



{ 
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folly ; and, with many promises of wariness 
for the future, called upon his friend to aid 
him ; and, though he came not himself, the 
kind angel sent to his assistance an aged pil- 
grim, named Repentance, who, though of a 
most ungracious countenance, that at first 
inspired the beholder with dread, went zeaU 
ously to work, and in a very little while ef« 
fected his deliverance. 

X. 

The road to which he now retumed» 
seemed to him far more difficult than before. 
But whenever he complained of its rough- 
ness, the angel cheered him with the assu- 
rance that it would soon be at an end ; and 
then he would arrive at a country of vast 
extent, and of surpassing loveliness, where 
toil and suffering were utterly unknown. 
Once, however, he was tempted to leave it 
for a broader and more beaten path, that led 
up to a magnificent temple, to which crowds 
j of every nation and tongue were hastening, 
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CO offer up their vows to the idol that had 
his shrine therein, and who was, in their be- 
lief, the dispenser of every earthly blessing. 
But the pleadings of his good angel pre- 
vailed, and he restrained his feet from fol- 
lowing that eager crowd. And well, indeed, 
it was that so he did ; for in a little while 
the pillars of the temple gave wa^, and the 
multitude of worshippers there assembled 
were crushed amid its ruins. Thenceforth 
he journeyed on, without turning either to 
the right or to the left, until his steps became 
feeble and unequal, and the dark locks of 
early manhood had become as white as wool. 

XI. 

After much toil, with the aid of a staff, 
made like unto a cross, which had been 
placed in his hand by the angel, whose fiEice 
was now radiant with joy, the old man 
reached an eminence that overlooked a black 
and turbid stream, upon which the blessed 
light of the sun had never &llen. Here he 
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was met by a dark and shadowy beiqg, whose 
face was hidden in the folds of his robe, but 
^om the angel welcomed by the name of 
^ Brother/ and relinquished to his care the 
mortal heir of immortality whom he had so 
carefully guarded. The shadow stretched 
forth his hand, and grasped that of the old 
man, and the iciness o[ his touch congealed 
the blood in his Veins, and turned his heart 
to stone. For a moment a cloud rested upon 
them, and all three were hidden from my 
sight. The next, a gl^am of the indescri- 
bable was vouchsafed me ; and songs of rap- 
turous joy, from the tongues of angels and 
of just men made perfect, upon the addition 
of one more to their blessed company^ thrill- 
ed to my inmost soul ! 



The manuscript was scarcely finished, 
when Fenwick entered ; but his lips woire 
not their habitual smile, and the paleness of 
his cheek, and the huskiness of his voice. 
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had in them something unusual. Anne was 
alarmed, but knew not how to inquire the 
cause ; but there was no restraint upon the 
sister, who asked — 

"What is the matter, Paul? Are you 
ill?*^ 

" Not in body, Sarah ; but very ill in 
mind." 

" Something has vexed you in the court, 
I suppose ; and we girls have no right to 
know what it is 1" 

"Nothing has happened in court, dear; 
and though you have a right to know the 
cause of my uneasiness," said he to Anne, 
" I hardly know how to tell you." 

" Is it of my fiEither ?" she asked eagerly. 

" No. It is of your cousin Adrian." 

"What of him?" 

« I have just learned, by a friend from 
Albany, that his grandfather. Colonel Van- 
derveer, has been murdered«-and he is ac- 
cused of the crime." 

" O impossible !" exclaimed Anne, with 
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more of indignation than alarm in her voice. 
** Adrian Vandenreer would not take the life 
of an insect It is some strange misappre- 
hension, or most infamous calumny.'' 

** That he is innocent, I as firmly believe 
as you do ; but that he is accused, and is 
now in the county jail to await his trial, are 
unfortunately too true. The grounds of ac- 
cusation against hun, which my friend took 
some pains to inquire into, are these. It 
was known throughout the country, that 
Colonel Vanderveer had sold off a good part 
of his estate, at a sacrifice, for ready money, 
and had bargained the very day before the 
murder for the disposal of the remainder. 
Adrian arrived that evening at a tavern a few 
miles from ••••••••, where he left his horse, 

and to which he returned at a very late hour ; 
but, during his absence, had been seen by 
no one who recognised him ; and in the 
morning, a handkerchief marked with his 
name, and stiff with blood, had been found ^ 
near the scene of the murder. The news 
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of tlie old gentleman's death was not long 
in reaching the inn, where Adrian had passed 
the night, and, some one who knew him hav- 
ing arrived,, he was arrested.'' 

Sarah had listened to this painful recital 
without uttering a word ; and, when it was 
concluded, feeling herself becoming very 
faint, rose to leave the room ; but, before she 
had taken three steps firom her seat, fell 
senseless to the floor. Anne had long sus- 
pected that this guileless creature, although 
probably unknovni to herself, was secretly 
attached to Adrian ; a suspicion which was 
now confirmed ; and the tears she that night 
shed, for the foul charge that was brought 
against her cousin, were mingled with those 
that fell for the blight that was likely to fall 
on the pure, wann, womanly heart of her 
friend. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

Bring me to my trial when you wiU. 



The brothers met, who many a year had passed 
Sinee their last meeting, and that seemed th^ last 

OnMt. 

The next day, Fenwick, accompanied by 
Father Felix, set out for the north. Both 
gentlemen felt a deep interest in the fate of 
Adrian ; one on account of his relationship 
to Anne Fordham, and the other for the hope 
he had for some time entertained, of seeing 
him united to the one true fold of Christ. 
They found him somewhat changed in ap- 
pearance, the effect, no doubt, of close con- 
finement, and sorrow for the death of his 
poor old grandfather, whom he had always 
loved with the tenderest affection ; but per- 
fectly calm, although he entertained but 
little hope of acquittal, for he knew how 
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Strongly circumstances would make against 
him. These were substantially what have 
been stated ; and unless the man with whom 
he had left his horse, could be brought to 
recollect the fact, of his hand being bound 
by his handkerchief when he first appeared 
at the tavern, he had not one witness to pro- 
duce who could rebut a single charge against 
him. 

Fenwick, however, did not despair; al- 
though he admitted to himself his friend's 
ease to be a bad one, yet he had known 
cases quite as bad very happily terminated ; 
and he now exerted himself to the utmost in 
the service of him he had volunteered to de- 
fend ; while Father Felix, whose wishes for 
the young man were not bounded by the 
confined sphere pf temporal existence, la- 
boured hard to convince him of the truth of 
his own most holy faith, and to his great joy, 
with the aid of the Almighty, finally suc- 
ceeded. 

Trials for murder were not common in 
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the county of •••****• at the time of which 
we write.; and, as a matter of course, were 
looked forward to with great interest by the 
whole community ; so that on the morning 
of the trial of Adrian Yanderveer for the 
murder of his grandfather, hours before the 
opening of the court, every avenue leading 

to the court-house in , was densely 

crowded ; and, so general was the opinion 
of the guilt of the prisoner, almost the 
whole panel of the county was exhausted 
before a jury could be obtained. 

At length the trial conmienced; and, as 
Adrian had anticipated, every circumstance 
brought forward told strongly against him. 
Nor was the testimony of the ostler at all 
in his favour ; for he had not noticed, that 
the hand of the prisoner was bound by a hand- 
kerchief when he first appeared at die tavern^ 
and he did most distinctly remember his hag- 
gard look when he returned to it, at a late 
hour in the night ; and with all his ingenuity 
iM Silting witnesses, Fenwick failed to eli- 
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cit any thing to the advantage of the ac- 
cused. 

The trial proceeded j — ^^^as concluded ; 
and the judge had judt begun his charge 
to the jury, when the attention of every one 
was attracted by a tibise among the crowd. 
This was occasioned by a young man, who 
had just alighted at the door from a horse 
covered with foam, and was tr3ring to make 
his way into the body of the court-house, 
which, after much difficulty, he effected. It 
was Lambert ; who, approaching Fenwick, 
gave hiin a packet^ which, as soon as he had 
made himself master of its contents, he 
passed to the judge, who at once announced 
the suspension of all further proceedings, 
until the document therein contained should 
undergo a strict examination. 

In the days of his folly, Lambert had as- 
sociated with many men of questionable 
morality. Among these was one Sparry, 
who seemed to pride himself upon his utter 
want of character, and contempt for all laws, 
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both human and diyme. But, after the salu- 
tary change wrought in him by his short 
residence under the roof of the widow Dowd, 
Lambert had striven to avoid his former 
acquaintances, particularly Sparry, whom, 
having lost sight of for a long time, he fan- 
cied he had got rid of forever, when one day 
he was smnmoned to attend one who had 
been so cruelly beaten the night before in 
a porter-house brawl that his life was de- 
spaired of. 

It was Sparry. He had been taken to 
the Hospital, and there he now found him 
writhing in agonies both of body and of 
mind. As soon as he became aware of 
Lambert's presence, he begged to be left 
alone with him ; and then, as if afraid of 
wasting time, began to accuse himself of 
many dreadful crimes, and, among the rest, 
of a murder he had lately committed in 
•**••**••*, tempted thereto by the knowledge 
he had obtained, at a Millerite camp meeting, 
of a 8um of money which his victim had 
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somewhere in his house. He had followed 
him home ; and when he thought him asleep, 
had entered the house with no worse inten- 
tion than to rob ; but, upon the old man sud- 
denly awaking, slew him to save himself 
from detection. 

Lambert had heard of Adrian's arrest for 
the murder of his grandfather, and, remem- 
bering the kmdness he had received at his 
hands, was truly sorry for it. The confes- 
sion of Sparry convinced him that the young 
man had been wrongfully accused ; and, 
feeUng that no time was to be lost, procured 
the attendance of a magistrate ; and the con- 
fession of the murderer was scarcely com- 
mitted to writing, when the soul of the 
wretched man passed into eternity. 

The precious document being properly 
attested, Lambert placed it in his bosom, 
and hastened to the house of Mr. Fordham. 
That gentleman was not at home ; but Miss 
Fordham and Uncle Thistlecroft were ; the 
latter, although he still sneered at times at 
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Anne's new faith, finding his present quar- 
ters too pleasant to be hastily abandoned. 
The old gentleman was delighted with the 
turn that affairs had taken, and giving Lam* 

bert suflBicient to defray all expense to , 

bade him not to delay in setting out ; and 
promised to follow the next day with Miss 
Fordham and Miss Fenwick^ although, as he 
said, he must run some risk by travelling in 
company with so much popery. He took a 
night boat ; but, from one of those casualties 
to which all steamboats are Uable, did not 
reach Albany until late the next day, when, 
taking a horse, he continued his journey 
without a moment's delay. 

The examination of the document proving 
satisfactory, it was read in court ; and the 
feelings of all within hearing of it under- 
went an immediate change ; and they, who 
had, a short time before, seen all sorts (tf 
villanies written in tlie face of the prisoner, 
now wondered how any one could have be- 
lievod, him guilty. The charge of the judge 
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was a brief one, and the jury, without leav- 
ing their seats, returned a verdict of NOT 
GUILTY. Adrian was, of course, at once 
set at liberty; and what false accusation, 
and the prospect of a shameful death, could 
not do, this sudden restoration, not merely 
to life, but to what is mote than life, to 
character, effected, and throwing himself 
into the arms of Father Felix, wept like a 
child. 

In the evening. Uncle Thistlecroft, Mr. I 
Fordham, and the young ladies, arrived at 
the inn whither Adrian had been taken by his 
friends ; and the joy of more than one then 
present could find no audible expression ; but 
there were frequent, though silent, upliftings 
of the heart in thankfulness. But a discov- 
ery was now to be made that by no means 
detracted from the general joy. Father Fe- 
lix had never before met Uncle Thistlecroft ; 
and on hearing his name pronounced, asked 
in an eager tone — 

"WhatThisdecroft? Not Justus T 
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" Yes," replied Uncle Thistlecroft, who 
had oyerheard the question, '^Justus This- 
tlecroft is my name — ^that I have never de- 
nied." 

Father FeUx turning to him, asked, in a 
voice of suppressed emotion — 

" Did you not once have a brother ?" 

"Yes,** answered Uncle Thistlecroft. — 
" Poor Jack ! He was a very good fellow — 
but rather cracked! — turned papist, and 
went abroad, where I hope he may one day 
reach the papacy — ^for there have been worse 
popes than my brother Jack." 

" Justus," said the old gentleman, ^' have 
you forgotten me T 

'' Hallo !" cried Unde Thistlecroft, start- 
ing firom his seat. '' What is this ? Are you 
indeed my brother Jack ?" 

^^I am»" repUed Father Felix; and not- 
withstanding the proverbial coldness xA the 
Amezican character, there was true brotherly 
warmth in the clasp of their hands, and in 
the tears that aufiiised the eyes of the old 



mexif when they ascertained the relatioiiship 
that existed between them* 



We hare but little more lo add. Not- 
withstanding the inroads that Colonftl Van- 
denreer had made upon his property, enough 
remamed to Adrian to establish him among 
the most substantial farmers in the county, 
and a farmer he became ; and having made 
the discovery, some months after, whfle on 
a visit to his cousin, Mrs. Fenwick, with 
whom her sister-in-law was residing, that it 
is possible for one who has loved once, to 
love a second time, and meeting with no re- 
pugnance to his addresses on the part of 
Sarah, made up his mind to give the old 
homestead a mistress, and is now a happy 
husband. 

Julia Baldwin is dead. The delusion of 

Millerism drove her into firena^ ; and she 

4iedamaniac; and herhosband's hope of 

_ 
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gpin^ by His mamage with her, is not likely 
to be realized ; for her father still lives, iind 
has chosen for his heirs the children of a 
'. deceased sister. But we should not wonder 
, at his soon embarking in some new matri- 
monial queculationy for lue' is a very -popular 
manaiftongthe female saints^-^ 'a certain 
age. Mr. Foidhcm'fl stock dperations closed 
aboui; the time of his 'daughter's marriage, 
when his bouse^. fiimituie, ^plate, and every 
thing he had. .calbd. his^ passed into the 
hands of his. creditors ryet he has lost no 
consideration in. his own immediate circle^ 
and. the smile that welcdnoed all to his once 
hospitable board, now sheds its Ught upon 
the home of his son-inJaw* Lambert has 
succeeded to the foremanship in the shop 
of Mr. Brown, upon. Reardon's going into 
business for himself^ and has taken a comr* 
fortable house for the vridow Dowd^ with 
whom he smd some other respectable yo^g 
mto are .boarders. And, though last not 
least. Uncle Thistlecroft,. almpjt a constant 
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visitor of the Fenwicks, has so &r over- 
come his antipathy to popery, as to bo a 
frequent hearer of the sermons of Fatuer 
Fblix. 



TUB END. 
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